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For  four  short  years  we've  been  \yith  thee. 
Through  sadness  and  through  jollity. 
How  swift  and  sure  have  fled  the  hours 
Since  that  fir--t  day  we  called  thee  ours! 
How  gay  and  thoughtless  were  we  then ! 
How  careless  we  have  often  been  ! 
And  looking  l)ack  we  now  regret 
That  wc  so  little  joy  did  get. 
From  what  was  for  our  good,  I  know. 
If  we  had  onl\'  seen  it  so! 
Full  oft  have  we  our  studies  slighted 
When  we  some  fairer  pleasures  sighted, 
But  all  the  tasks  we  once  despised 
Now  they  are  past,  become  most  prized. 
.\n(l  thou,  O  Schoolhouse,  once  so  drear. 
Hath  suddenly  become  most  dear. 
.\n(l  as  we  tliink  of  leaving  thee 
.\  sadness  mingles  with  our  glee. 
Farewell,  Old  School,  we'll  think  of  thee 
With  tenderest  love  where'er  we  be. 

MABEL   RISER. 


'15. 


THE  ROSEBUD 


Nineteen  Hundred  and  Fifteen 


Being  the  Fourth  Annual  Published  by  the  (Vaterho  High  School 


GRADATIM. 


Following  in  the  footsteps  of  our  worthy  predecessors,  we,  the  class  of 
nineteen  hundred  and  fifteen,  proudly  and  gladly  submit  this  fourth  annual  of 
the  Waterloo  High  School  as  a  slight  token  of  our  humble  efforts. 

This  Annual  represents  an  untiring  effort  on  the  part  of  the  Rosebud  staff 
and  others,  to  make  a  good  thing  out  of  a  few  photos  of  many  familiar  faces, 
together  with  a  few  sentences  of  the  English  Language.  We  have  found  and 
overcome  all  sorts  of  difficulties  in  the  attempt. 

We  wish  to  extend  sincere  thanks  to  the  members  of  the  faculty,  who 
have  so  kindly  advised  us ;  to  our  fellow-students,  for  their  valuable  co-opera- 
tion ;  to  the  business  men  of  Waterloo  and  vicinity,  for  their  financial  sup- 
port ;  and  to  our  many  subscribers,  who  have  shown  an  interest  in  the  school. 

And  in  this  frame  of  mind,  we  submit  our  finished  efl'orts,  with  the  sin- 
cere hope  that  it  will  come  up  to  your  expectations.  Read  every  word  of  it, 
or  you  might  pass  by  just  the  thing  that  would  most  interest  you. 


TO  OUR  SCHOOL 
And  to  all  those  who  have 

Made  it  possible 
This  Fourth  Annual  of  the 
Waterloo  High  School 
Is  Respectfully  Dedicated 


THE  MANUFACTURERS   OF  THE 

ROSEBUD. 

FCditor-in-Chief Edythe  Widdicombc 

Assistant  Editor Mabel  Kiser 

Business  Staff 

Business  Manager Virgil  Johnson 

Circulation  Manager Ethel  Girardot 

Art  and  Music 

Louise  Willis  Joe  Bowman 

Daisy  Brown  Lynn  Arthur 

All  Sorts 

Marie  Brown  Lynn  Crooks 

Alice  Ridge  Robert  Reynolds 

Jokes 

Vera  Dilgard  Estelle  Wiltrout 

Vera  Nodine  Lydia  Wines 

Literary 

Maude  Zonker  Charles  Colby 

Ethel  Baker  Barrel  Smith 

Athletics  ,i 

Carroll  Gushwa  Arthur  Smith 

Howard  Dilgard  Charles  Mcintosh 

Calendar 

Lotta  McGiffin  Fred  Eberly 

Clarence  Bowers  Wilma  Thomas 

Literary  Societies 

Ciceronian :  Zedalethean : 

Elmer  Fretz  Helen  Goodwin 

Society 

Helen  Goodwin 

Class  Organizations 

Mabelle  Bevier 

Alumni 

Mabel  Kiser  ; 


THE  FACULTY 


A.  L.  MOUDY,  Superintendent 

B.  S.  1911  Tri-State 

Special  Work  Columbia  University 
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MISS  ETTA  WITTMER 
Seventh  and   Eighth   Grades 


MISS  ETHEL  HALLETT 
Fifth  and  Sixth  Grades 


MISS  BLANCHE  SMI  LH 
Fourth  Grade 


MISS  MABEL  DEUBEXER 
Secofid  and  Third  Grades 


MISS  MADGE  ROSE 
Primary  Department 
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CONCERNING  THE  SENIORS. 


We  will  first  put  our  readers  in  a  good  humor  by  placing  before  them 
the  pictures  of  the  Seniors,  surrounded  by  a  very  artistic  panel — at  least  that 
is  the  general  opinion — and  looking  very  much  as  they  did  when  they  had 
their  pictures  taken  over  in  Schermerhorn's  studio. 

They  number  just  exactly  fourteen  and  are  full  of  wit,  good  humor,  and 
originality.  But  one  glance  at  them  will  convince  you  of  the  truth  of  this, 
rather  than  mere  words. 

So  please  look  them  over,  and  think  what  you  please  about  their 
virtues,  both  good  and  bad,  because  they're  accustomed  to  compliments  of 
every  variety  and  know  how  to  appreciate  them  as  they  deserve. 


VIRGIL,  JOHNSON 

"Long-  shall  we  seek  his  like- 
ness— long  in  vain, 

And  turn  to  all  of  him  which 
may  remain, 

Sighing  that  nature  formed 
but  one  such  man." 
"Virg"  began  his  famous  ca- 
reer in  North  Carolina.  He 
has  from  the  first  been  very 
popular  and  has  filled  manv 
offices  in  the  W.  H.  S.  with  en- 
tire satisfaction  to  every  one. 
He  has  served  three  years  as 
a  member  of  Company  K  of 
the  National  Guard  of  Indiana- 
Gifted  with  great  executive 
powers,  he  has  done  very  val- 
uable service  in  piloting  the 
class  thru  many  perils,  in  the 
role  of  Business  Manager. 


ETHEL,    GIRARDOT 

"Her   modesty  is  a   candle 
to   her   merit." 

Ethel,  our  noble  President, 
has  been  with  the  class  since 
its  beginning  in  the  primary 
room,  and  has  finally  obtained 
the  place  she  so  rightly  de- 
serves. She  always  turns  to 
her  lessons  with  a  will  good 
to  see,  and  uncomplainingly 
does  any  work  assigned  her, 
either  by  teachers  or  literary 
society.  Her  modest  nature 
has  won  for  her  many  warm 
friends. 


MABCIi     KISER 

"Her  brain  is  the  seat  of  con- 
scious mastery." 
Mabel  came  from  Penn.  sev- 
eral years  ago  and  graduated 
from  this  school  in  the  Eighth 
grade.  She  was  one  of  our 
speakers  in  our  victorious  de- 
bate over  Albion.  She  has 
been  a  student  in  the  King's 
School  of  Oratory  In  Penn., 
and  her  dramatic  powers  ar? 
a  great  help  to  both  class  and 
society.  She  has  always  been 
an  excellent  student  and  her 
Senior  year  found  her-  our 
validictorlan. 


LOUISE    WILLIS 

"Can   any    mortal     mixture     of 
earth's  mold 
Breathe  such  divine  enchant- 
ing- ravishment?" 
Louise    is    one    of    the    most 
loyal   and   efficient  members  of 
the      Senior      class.      She      has 
done    fine   work    in    music   and 
art,  and  to   her  is  due  much  of 
the    credit    for    the    entertain- 
ment   attending    all   our  social 
functions.     She  is  an  excellent 
tennis  plaver  and  has  so  many 
remarkable    qualities    that    we 
expect   great   things  of   her   in 
the  future. 


MAUDE     ZONKER 

"Too  wise  to  err,  too  good  to 
be  unkind." 
Maude  has  the  tricks  of  a 
treasurer  down  to  a  fine  point, 
and  her  term  of  office  marks 
a  most  successful  year  for  the 
class.  ^Besides  being  a  work- 
er, she  is  prominent  socially 
and  very  few  High  School  af- 
fairs are  given  at  which  she 
is  not  present.  We  are  proud 
to  think  of  her  as  our  Saluta- 
torian  and  are  sure  that  she 
cannot  be  anything  but  suc- 
cessful as  a  school  teacher. 


MARIE      BROWIV 

"To  get  the  full  value  of  joy, 
you  must  have  somebody  to 
divide  it  with." 

Marie  is  really  a  Hoosier 
maid,  but  she  has  lived  sev- 
eral months  in  the  State  of 
Washington.  She  is  frank  in 
-'npakins;-  her  mind  but  changes 
it  so  often  that  no  one  can  get 
offended.  She  is  aways  loyal- 
ly present  at  class  meetings 
and  always  has  something  to 
say.  She  once  joined  a  bach- 
elor girls'  club,  but  we  are 
afraid  we  shall  lose  her,  hence 
the  quotation  above. 


EtMER    FBETZ 

"Type  of  the  wise  who  soar, 
but  never  roam." 

"Hen,"  a  great  favorite  in 
the  Senior  class,  began  his 
noble  existence  on  a  farm  near 
Auburn.  Ever  since  then  he 
has  been  clamoring-  for  his 
rights.  He  seldom  talks,  but 
when  he  does,  he  always  says 
something  worth  while.  Hig 
jovial  disposition  makes  it  very 
easy  for  one  to  become  ac- 
quainted with  him.  Truly, 
"rwill  take  a  mignty  man  to 
fill  his  place." 


EDYTHE     WIDDICOMBE 

"If  all  the  joys   of  life  should 

die. 
She'd    smile    'ere     she    would 

heave  a  sigh." 
Edythe  came  to  us  from  New 
York,  and  entered  our  class 
late  in  the  Freshman  year.  She 
soon  convinced  us  that  she 
was  a  willing  student  and  won 
our  admiration  and  respect. 
She  seldom  gets  angry,  and  is 
liked  by  all  who  know  her. 
She  has  held  several  offices  in 
the  class,  and  is  now  our  ca- 
pable Editor-in-Chief.  Her 
services  to  the  class  surely 
cannot  be  overestimated. 


VERA     DIIiGARD 

"Hang  sorrow!     Care  will  kill 

a  cat, 
And     therefore     let's     be 

merry." 
"Pete."  the  nicest  bunch  of 
joy  in  the'  Senior  Class,  began 
her  worthy  existence  near  Au- 
burn. She  graduated  with 
honors  from  the  Eighth  grade 
in  New  Mexico  and  now  takes 
part  in  all  class  celebrations, 
working  willingly  for  the 
good  of  the  class.  Hoj-  spe- 
cialty is  that  of  making  life  a 
pleasure  for  those  about  her. 
Truly,  and  very  trulv  it  can 
be  said  she  is  no  pessimist. 


HELEN  GOODAVIN 

"So  did   she  travel   over   Life's 
common  way 
That  she  snread  joy  and  sun- 
shine  like  a  day  in  May." 
Helen,     a    merry    maid,     was 
born   on   a   farm    west   of  Wa- 
terloo,  and   is   now   one    of   the 
most   ponular    girls    of   the    W. 
H.  S.      She  is    quite   prominent 
in    class     affairs,    and     always 
''^es    faithfullv    the    work    as- 
signed her.     Altho  the  greater 
part    of     her     affection     i^^    be- 
stowed elsewhere,  she  still  has 
some    left    for   the    class.      She 
always    has    a   good    word    for 
everybody    and    is    well    liked 
by  everyone. 


.    CARROLIi  GUSHWA 

"No  sinner,  nor  no  Saint,  per- 
haps, 
But — well,  the  very  best  of 
chaps." 
"Gush,"  a  youth  of  noble 
main  and  stature,  fittingly  em- 
bodies the  spirit  of  the  class. 
He  is  always  on  hand  when 
there  is  anything  to  be  done, 
from  moving  the  piano  tu 
making  contributions  to  the 
class  treasury.  He  hails  from 
Corunna  and  succeeds  in  mak- 
ing that  little  city  rather  live- 
ly at  times.  He  is  popular  in 
athletic  circles  and  is  especial- 
ly famed  for  his  skill  in  ten- 
nis. He  is  also  noted  for  not 
being'  absent  nor  tardy  for  13 
years. 

RUTH    WATERMAN 

"A    lassie    mixed    of    such    fine 
qualities 
That  were  all  beauty  and  vir- 
tue dead 
She'd   make   them   newly,    be- 
ing -what  she  is." 
Ruth,    the  youngest   member 
of    our    class,    came    among    us 
late   in    the    Senior    vear.      Her 
home    is    in    Hamiltcn,     where 
she    spent    three     and     a     half 
years      of      her      High      School 
course.     We  found   her  an  ex- 
cellent    student     and    vi      jolly 
companion,    and    she    soon    be- 
came   a    favorite   of    the   class. 
She    expects    to     teach      school 
next    year,    and    wp    wish    her 
the    greatest   possible    success. 

LOTTA   McGIFFIN 

"Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor 
custom  stfile  her  infinite  va- 
ri<^ty  " 

Lotta  hails  from  Corunna, 
and  is  very  nroi'd  of  her  home 
town.  She  is  th°  life  of  th" 
class,  and  her  witty  savings 
usually  come  at  the  most  un- 
pxpen*ed  mo^npnts.  On"  scarce- 
ly knows  whether  to  take  h^r 
in  earnest  or  not.  but  it  is 
f'-enerillv  safer  rot  to  do  so. 
.She  finds  nl^asnre  in  dealing 
out  good-natnred  sarcasm  to 
evervone.  Alto'^ether,  we  .1o 
i^ot  kno"w  how  th«>  Class  of  oi^' 
'15  could  get  along  without 
her. 

MABELLE    BEVIER 

"A  winsome  la-g  with  winning 

ways." 

Maybelle  is  .iustlv  proud 
that  she  was  born  and  reared 
in  the  city  of  Waterloo.  She 
is  one  of  our  mo=t  amiable 
students,  and  cheerfulness  cer- 
tainly -waits  unon  her.  .She 
has  a  read-"  wit  at  her  com- 
mand. an.('  likes  to  me  merry, 
>^iit  this  dO"s  not  keep  her 
from  nreparing  her  lessons.  At 
one  time  famed  for  her  gisr- 
frles,  she  has  no-w  for  some  nn- 
pccountable  reason  settled 
down  to   quiet  industry. 


CLASS  OFFICERS. 

President   Ethel  Girardot 

Vice-President Edythe  A¥iddicombe 

Sec.  and  Treas Maude  Zenker 

Plistorian    Helen  Goodwin 

Poetess   Louise    Willis 

Sergeant  at  Arms Elmer  Fret?: 

Motto : 
And  Then? 

Colors : 
Nile    Green   and  White 

Flower : 
Purple  Violets 

A  TOAST. 

Here's  to  the  night  of  Commencement, 
With  all  its  sorrows  and  joys; 
Our  hearts  are  full  of  contentment, 
That  the  goal  is  reached  at  last. 
'Tis  the  object  of  our  energies 
In  the  four  years  that  are  past. 
Four  years  — 'tis  a  day ;  in  the  end 
Something  has  been  accomplished. 
If  we  have  only  made  a  friend.  ■• 

Our  hearts  are  filled  with  sorrow 
That  these  hours  with  our  classmates 
Shall  be  dead  and  gone  forever. 
It's  now  good-bye  to  every  one, 
The  past  is  gone,  our  life's  begun. 


SENIOR    CLASS    WILL. 


We,  the  Senior  Class  of  the  Waterloo  High  School,  in  the  County  of 
De  Kalb,  and  State  of  Indiana,  being  of  sound  mind,  memory,  and  under- 
standing, do  make  our  last  will  and  testament  in  the  manner  and  form  follow- 
ing, making  void  all  such  instruments  as  have  been  drawn  by  us  heretofore. 

First,  we  give,  devise  and  bequeath  to  the  Juniors  of  aforesaid  School, 
their  heirs  and  assigns  forever,  the  following: 

(1)  Virgil  P.  Johnson,  member  of  the  testating  party,  wills  to  the  first 
Junior  who  shall  appear  at  said  school  the  First  mprning  of  school  after  our 


decease,  all  rights,  real,  personal,  and  mixed  of  any  nature  and  kind  whatso- 
ever, to  the  scat  and  desk  in  the  nr^rtheast  corner  of  the  assembly  rrjom 
of  aforesaid  school. 

(2)  Mabelle  Jic\  icr,  also  member  of  testatinjj  party,  bequeathes  all 
property,  real,  ])ersonal  niul  mixed  of  any  nature  and  kind  whatsoever,  that 
she  may  have  no  use  for,  to  Vera  Newcomer,  member  of  the  aforesaid 
second  party.  She  also  wills  her  the  right  to  giggle,  at  any  time  or  place 
she  may  choose. 

(3)  Maude  Zonker  wills  to  any  Junir>r  who  shall  i>e  so  unfortunate  as 
to  need  it,  JTcr  Salutatorian  Oration  on  a  New  Constitution  for  Indiana,  and 
also  to  any  member  of  the  aforesaid  school  who  shall  desire  to  do  so,  the 
riglit  to  talk  with  F.  Elderly,  member  of  aforesaid  second  i)arty.  sit  beside 
him  in  class  or  write  notes  to  him  of  any  kind  whatsoever.  ^    . 

(4)  Mabel  Kiser,  member  oi  aforesaid  class  of  the  aforesaid  school,  wills 
to  Martha  Wines,  Muster  ^lischief  Maker  of  the  Order  of  Holy  Diggers,  two 
A's  in  deportment,  ^v]lich  she  shall  have  use  for  no  longer  after  her  decease. 
being  doubly  sure  of  good  behavior. 

~^:5)  Helen  Goodwin  wills  to  anv  one  of  the  feminine  members  of  the 
aforesaid  Junior  partv,  her  shadow,  should  said  member  become  too  absorbed 
in  the  Estelle  Societv.  She  urges  all  students  to  attach  themselves  to  a 
society  of  like  nature',  organize  for  benevolent  purposes,  but  not  to  become 
too  ardent  a  worker  in  the  aforesaid  society 


by  w 
in 


(6)      Lotta  McGiffin,  Teaser  bv  profession,  and  Dealer  in  Sarcasm,  herc- 
ill.s  uninterrupted  peace  to  Mr.  C.  E    Roop.  principal  ot  atoresaid  school. 

*■  ,1  A' ^A    -....11     +/-ki«-i»-rl     nil    trinii^ 


Wilis    UlUULl-ll  LipLV-W     p^<l<-v     ^^'    ^■..-        ■■      —      --  1    -I  ,  -,1      .  J         11     *U^-^ 

m  the  vears  that  are  to  come  and  her  unending  good-will  toward  all  tho.se 
with  whom  she  has  had  the  pleasure  of  dealing  in  the  past  four  years  ot 
her  high  school  career. 

Second  \y&  herebv  direct  and  empower  our  executor  to  make  disposition 
of  all  property  set  forth  in  the  foregoing  statements,  as  soon  as  practicable 
after  our  decease,  from  aforesaid  school. 

Third  A\-e  herein-  app.mit  Mr.  G.  E.  Roop.  Principal  of  aforesaid  school 
guardian  of  all  persons  as  may  be  minors,  who  shall  come  into  this  will  at 
the  time  of  our  departure  hence.  . 

Fourth  A\e  herebv  ai)point  .Air.  .\.  L.  Moudy.  Superintendent  ot  the 
aforesaid  school,  executor  of  this  our  last  will  and  testament.     _ 

Fifth  \Ae  herebv  will  and  hecueath  our  executive  abd,  les.  enviable 
cood-nature,  dramatiJ  powers,  and  ainindant  brains  to  the  members  of  afore- 
said Hio-h  SchcMM.  to  l)e  e(|uallv  divided  among  them  all 

Six"th    A\"e  herebv   will    to  the    Assistant   Principals,  the   Misses   Lrary. 
Kroft  "and    Williams.'  .lelicious    peace    hereafter,    free    trom    our    disturbing 
presence,  and  with  no  cause  to  weep  over  our  shortcomings.    _ 
^        In  Witness  \\-hcreof.  We.  the  Senior  Class,  have  to  this,  our  la^t  mU 
and   testaiuent.  .ot   our   hand   and  our   seal.  thi.   Twenty-hrst   day   ot    May. 

-^-  "^-  ^'^^^-  (Signed^      THE    SENIOR   CLASS.  " 

Sworn  to  and  affixed  this  Twent.v-first  day  of  May.  in  the  year  ot  our 
Lord,  Nineteen  Hundred  and  Tittoei..^^^^^       ^^^^^^    ^^^^,^    ^^^^_ 


SENIOR  CLASS  POEM. 


Twelve  years  ago  we  started  out  to  school  one  happy  day, 

Our  hearts  were  glad  and  happy  in  a  most  expectant  way, 

For  dreams  of  childhood  now  were  surely  coming  true, 

As  we  mingled  with  our  playmates  and  saw  the  teacher,  too. 

In  thru  the  grades  with  many  a  joy  we  drifted, 

Leaving  many  things  to  do  but  some  wisdom  we  have  sifted. 

Then  we  reached  the  dear  old  High,  and  entered,  Freshmen  gay, 

Often  thinking  fun  came  first,  but,  say  — 

That  phantom  thotight  soon  vanished  on  examination  day. 

Our  banner  was  the  biggest  that  e'er  hung  upon  the  wall, 

And  under  it  we've  worked  and  shirked,   together,  one   and  all. 

Our  motto  was,  "Ever  onward,  up  the  current  of  the  stream," 
And  victory  ever  beckoned  thru  the  vision  as  a  dream. 
In  our  experience  together  we  ever  found  it  so ; 
There  wasn't  any  other  way,  but  to  just  take  hold  and  row. 
And  with  the  course  before  us  we've  rowed  with  all  our  might, 
Till  at  last  the  bay's  before  us  and  the  ocean  is  in  sight. 
To  those  who  yet  are  coming,  just  a  hint  thru  open  doors, 
You'll  never  "get  there,"  schoolmates,  by  resting  on  your  oars. 
The  teachers  have  been  kind  to  us,  more  kind  than  we  to  them ; 
They  seemed  to  understand  the  way  and  the  tide  w^  had  to  stem 
They've  always  been  true  friends  to  us,  and  ever  kind,    ' 
To  them  God  Speed !     And  many  blessings  may  they  find. 

Their  message  of  brightness  and  sunshine  to  our  hearts  oft  weary  and  cold. 

Has  a  reflection  and  blessing  that  will  blossom  and  never  grow  old. 

And  thus  may  we  share  their  gladness  with  hearts  that  may  need  it  in  life; 

For  gentle  words,  smiles  and  laughter  are  helpful  in  this  world's  strife. 

To  be  strong  of  purpose  and  heart  and  keep  the  upward  path, 

Do  otir  best  in  the  world's  work  unmindful  of  pain  and  wrath. 

Thus  speed  the  day  for  each  and  all,  dear  classmates,  and  as  Ave  go 

We'll  tread  with  steadfast  hearts  bv  faith  or  sight 

That  upward  path  that  leads  to  truth  and  ever  on  to  right, 

For  our  lives  are  what  we  make  them,  no  matter  of  what  life  is  made. 

The  discords  of  music — the  discords  of  life;  in  effort  life's  value  is  paid. 

larnorance  is  like  the  darkness  of  night,  but  knowledge  is  the  sunshine, 

When  with  good  common  sense  it  is  blended  sublime : 

It  also  means  power  and  business  success  when  freed  from  self-pity 

Then  let  love  and  good-will  go  together,  ju?t  be  cheery  and  grittv- 

Louise  Willis,  '15. 


SENIOR    CLASS    HISTORY. 


In  the  Fall  of  1911,  the  High  School  Assembly  room  was  filled  to  the 
'.loors  with  excited  and  expectant  young-sters.  They  were  a  lively  bunch  of 
livingf  Freshies,  and  not  of  a  very  brilliant  gfreen,  either,  tho'  they  had  a 
dazzling-  effect  upon  the  eyes  of  the  color-blind  Seniors. 

In  a  very  short  time  they  were  all  comfortablv  ensconced  in  their  new 
place  and  accustomed  to  all  of  its  rules  and  usages.  This  first  year  passed 
uneventfully,  merely  serving  as  a  jx-riod  for  adjusting  ourselves  to  our  work. 

Another  year  rolled  around  and  we  were  Sophomores,  strutting  about  in 
all  the  glory  that  the  second  year  demands.  We  were  all  back  at  school,  with 
the  exception  of  the  average  number  of  "quitters" — and  immensely  refreshed 
by  our  summer  vacation.     Fortune  then  began  to  smile  on  the  class  and  we 

were  all  happy. 

That  year  came  to  a  brilliant  finish,  since  it  left  the  class  endowed  with 
the  most  marvelous  brains  and  greatest  stores  of  knowledge  ever  possessed 
by  any  class  at  the  end  oi  the  Sophomore  year. 

May  came  and  advanced  us  to  Juniors,  and  we  soon  gained  the  reputation 
of  being  the  liveliest,  jolliest,  wittiest,  most  knowing,  most  independent  and 
most  original  of  any  class  ever  enrolled  on  the  annals  of  the  W.  H.  S.  The 
Seniors,  of  course,  tried  to  take  the  glare  ofT  so  much  Ijrilliancy.  but  did  not 
succeed,  naturally.  Fvery  single  member  was  co^nspicuous,  and  their  char- 
acteristics varied  and  numerous.  Every  single  one  contributed  to  the  wel- 
fare and  success  of  the  class. 

Thruout  the  Junior  year  we  developed  a  most  loving  regard  for  our  big. 
beautiful  banner  of  green  and  white.  We  were  no  longer  green,  but  felt 
that  it  wouldn't  be  quite  fair  to  the  Freshmen  not  to  honor  the  dazzling  color. 

Exams  came  and  left  us  proud  and  flourishing,  tho'  perhaps  a  trifle 
empty-headed.     Our  Junior-Senior  banquet   took  everybody  by  storm,  and 

made  them  wish  it  would  take  place  oftener. 

When  the  nineteen-hfteens  reached  the  Senior  year,  their  enthusiasm 
and  class-spirit  were  admirable  and  enviable.  Everything  was  entered  upon 
with  the  same  zest  they  had  always  shown.  Many  difficulties  presented  them- 
selves before  us  and  the  class  would  jirobably  have  been  short-lived  had  it 
not  been  for  the  rare  judgmont  and  unusual  personality  of  \"irg.  B.  M. 

And  now  the  Seniors  have  grown  both  in  st;iture  and  wisdom,  and  feel 
that  they  are  fully  prepared  to  cope  with  the  great  world  before  them. 


SENIOR  CLASS   SONG. 


(Tune— "Twenty  Froggies  Went  to  School.") 

Thirteen  Seniors  came  to  school, 
With  the  purpose  to  obey  the  rule. 
Thirteen  Seniors  worked  real  hard, 
Not  one  credit  from  us  was  barred. 
Five  long  months  we  did  our  best, 
Exams  all  came  and  we   passed  the   test. 
Then  one  more  joined  with  otir  class, 
This  was  Ruth,  a  fine  Senior  lass. 

Fourteen  Seniors  finishing  school. 
Not  one  ever  acts  the  fool. 
Mr.  Moudy,  grave  and  stern, 
Calls  our  classes  in  their  turn. 
For  we  learn  our  lessons  well. 
As  our  teachers  all  can  tell. 
We  will  soon  be  leaving  you. 
Then  we'll  have  to  say  "adieu." 


TO  MY  CLASSMATES. 


Do  you  remember  the  care-free  abandon, 
The  utter  glory  in  every  school  day. 

The  merry  world  too  riotous  to  stand  on. 

When  we  were  Freshmen,  in   everybody's  way? 

Do  you  recall  the  many  great  blunders, 

Which  the  Sophomore  year  always  brings. 

The  never-ending  studies,  the  glorious  blunders. 
The  vivid  interest  in  all  sorts  of  things? 

Do  not  forget  our  Junior  year  pleasures. 

Even  tho  our  studies  increased. 
We  gained  the  knowledge  that  every  hour  tendered. 

But  our  interest  in  play  did  not  cease ! 

Life  is  short  at  best,  and  as  we  trpvel. 

So  many  stones  lie  along  our  way. 
So  many  tangled  threads  which  Ave  must  ravel. 

While  there  is  time,  oh,  let  us  play! 

A  Senior. 


JUNIOR  CLASS  HISTORY. 


Three  years  of  our  High  Schoc^l  course  gone!  \\  ho  would  believe  that  wc 
arc  so  near  our  goal.  As  Freshmen  we  entered  the  Waterlott  llig-h  ScIu'h-vI 
thirty-fne  strong.  We  easily  hee.'iinc  accustomed  to  school  lite  and  entered 
readily  into  all  its  joys.  L'nder  our  excellent  teachers  we  could  not  help 
hut  store  up  plenty  ot  knowledg'c. 

Thirty  ])upils  comjiosed  our  Sophomore  class.  We  chose  as  our  motto. 
"No  crown  without  the  dust  of  labor."  and  as  our  colors  Cardinal  and  Steel 
Gray. 

( )n  the  se\  enth  o\  Seineniber,  1914.  we  cntereil  upon  our  preesnt  digfiiified 
pt).'-w.tion,  as  Juniors.  rwenty-five  now  answer  our  roll  call.  It  has  been  a 
prohtable  year,  busy  with  studies  and  good  times. 
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CLASS  OFFICERS. 


President   Fred    Eberly 

Vice-President    \'era   Xewcomer 

Sec.  and  'iVeas Martha    Wines 

I  listorian    Marie   Miles 

Poetess    loa   Zenker 

Yell  Leader Charles  Colby 

Motto : 

No  Crown   W'itliout  the   Dust  of  Labor. 

Colors: 

Cardinal  and  Grey. 

Flower : 
Red  Rose. 

Yell: 

Ah!    Ae!    Oh! 

Anni  Cannac-cannac-cannac ! 

Bob   tail    vinegar  !     Rac-rac-rac  I 

Cannibal!    Cannibal!    Indian  squaw! 

Juniors!     Juniors!     Rah  !-Rah  !-Rah ! 

JUNIOR  CLASS  ROLL 

Hazel  Flynn  Gladys  Beard 

Edna  Blanchard  Arthur  Smith 

Loa  Wines  Myrtle  Wil trout 

Roy  Rohm  Libbie  Buchanan 

Vera  Newcomer  Reba  Walker 

Lynn  Crooks  Alvs  Mcintosh 

Martha  Wines  Estelle  Wiltrout 

Faye  Miser  Joe  Bowman 

Carl  Getts  Nealla  Becker 

Florence  Strow  Marie  Miles 

Fred  Eberly  loa  Zonker 

Charles  Colby  Lynn  Imhoff 
Russel  Strow 


JUNIOR  CLASS  POEM. 


The  Junior  class  is  charming, 

We're  always  at  our  best, 
For  Mr.  Moudy's  in  the  box, 

Supremely  versed  and  dressed. 

Then   comes  one  thrilling  moment, 

A  host  of  anxious  guys 
Bregjc  from  our  studies  in  the  school 

A  good  and  grand  surprise. 

Alas !    Our  class  has  halted 

We  lack  in  strength  and  speed 

Our  faults  are  seen  by  Mr.  Roop ; 
He  is  ready  to  fill  our  need. 

Quick  into  duty  springing, 

On  fluttering  wings  of  gauze, 

We   lead  the   school    that    wins    the   prize 
With  greetings  and  applause. 


G^t-esi     Who      -yides    this    hta-sT 
SOPHOMORE  CLASS  HISTORY. 


We,  the  mcml)ers  of  the  Soplicimorc  class,  started  in  the  Freshman  year 
with  twenty-five  enrolled.  Fourteen  of  these  were  graduates  of  the  grammar 
department  of  the  \\'atcrloo  schools,  two  were  from  Corunna.  and  the  re- 
mainder from  the  country. 

At  the  end  of  two  weeks,  one  boy  felt  the  call  of  outside  duties  and  with- 
drew from  the  class.  The  vacancy  left  was  filled  by  the  entrance  of  two  new 
students,  however,  in  November,  thus  bringing-  our  enrollment  up  to  twenty- 
six.  In  the  early  spring"  two  other  students  withdrew  from  the  class,  leaving 
twenty-four  mcnil)ers,  the  enrollment  at  the  end  of  the  term. 

In  tile  Soplmmore  year,  the  class  numbered  twenty-three,  but  one  boy 
left  the  class,  not  long  after  the  first  of  the  term,  to  attend  another  school. 
We  were  soon  joined  h\  another  girl  and  this  bri>ught  the  enrollment  up  to 
twenty-three,  the  same  numlier  with  which  the  So]->lnMUore  year  was  beg^un. 
\\'e  are  now  cm  (un-  way  toward  the  coveted  Senior  goal  with  our  motto. 
"Climb,  tlui  the  rocks  lie  rugged,"  as  our  director. 

Waldo  Bowman.  '17. 
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SOPHOMORE  CLASS  ROLL. 


rCthcl    Baker  Mary    Mcintosh 

Florence  Sclnistcr  Jean  firimm 

William    Smith  iloward    Dilgard 

Vera  Nodinc  iJorothy    Pjrown 

Daisy  Brown  Lula  Kennedy 

Waldo    Bowman  Clarence   Bovvers 

'J'hclma  Eberly  I'aye  I'ill 

Frances    Baxter  i  lazcl  liarmes 

Joe    Kirkpatrick  Harold  Fretz 

Mary  Nodine  Alice  Ridge 

Audrey  Crowl  Charles  Till 

W'illo  Hinman 

CLASS  OFFICERS. 


President   Ethel    Baker 

Vice-President   Florence  Schuster 

Sec.  and  Treas Thelma  Eberly 

Historian    Waldo   Bowman 

Poet    Charles  Till 

Motto : 
Climb,   the   the   rocks   be   rugged. 

Colors : 

Royal  Purple  and  Butt. 

Flower : 
"White  Roses. 

Yell : 

Ching-a-langa.    ching-a-langa ! 

Chow  !     Chow  !     Chow  ! 
Boom-a-langa.     boom-a-langa ! 

Bow!      \\"ow!       Wowf 
Ching-a-langa,    ching-a-langa ! 

Che!       Chow!     ^Ches! 
Waterloo  Sophomores 

Are  the  best ! 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS  POEM. 


Ah  !  Ha  !     The  jolly  Sophomores, 

The  best  class  you've  ever  seen, 
Will  graduate  in  two  years  more. 

In  nineteen  hundred  seventeen. 

Our  colors  are   purple  and  buff; 

And  .may  they  long  by  us  stay. 
We  think  they  are  just  the  stuff. 

No  matter  what  other  folks  say. 

Let  all  stones  be  steppers,  not  trippers, 
For  we  have  only  two  years  of  time. 

But  in  seventeen  t'will  be  a  clipper, 
We  are  told  by  great  men  sublime. 

For  the   Sophs,   and  the  girls'   tennis   champs, 
May   our  banner  always  keep  flying, 

All  hope  that  they  never  will  be  tramped, 
To  protect  them  we'll  do  plenty  of  trying. 

We  still  have  a  rough  road  before  us,        ■' 
May  no  objects  be  passed  unseen. 

We  hope,  and  may  we  ever  trust, 

That  we  overcome  them  in  seventeen. 

We  are  going  to  live  up  to  our  motto. 

Now  just  see  if  we  don't. 
We  are  going  to   climb   upward   and,  oh  ! 

We'll  never  think  of  saying  "I  won't." 

Now  we  should  never  glance  backward. 

We  are  told  by  a  visage  of  time. 
As  we  toil  onward  and  upward, 

"Rocks,  tho  rugged,  we'll  climb." 

Charles  Till,  '17. 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS  PROPHECY. 

Tn   1925  I  dcci(k(l  to  take  a  flying  trip  over  >omc-  parts  of  Indiana  and 

neighboring  states. 

I  went  to  Ft.  Wayne  t(j  take  the  morning  aeroplane  from  that  city.  I 
observed  something  familiar  in  the  face  of  the  ticket  lady,  and  it  was  a  long 
time  before  my  memory  returned,  for  I  knew  her  to  be  Lulu  Kennedy.  We 
had  a  sliort  talk,  but  tlie  aero])]ane  was  ready  and  I  was  compelled  to  leave  her. 

As  we  neared  a  small  town  the  machine  refused  to  work,  so  we  descended 
to  earth  and  were  ol)liged  to  wait.  As  I  was  walking  around  I  saw  two  smil- 
ing young  ladies  approaching,  and  as  tliey  drew  near,  one  of  them  called  mc 
by  name.  I  did  not  recognize  them  and  was  astonished  when  they  told  me  that 
they  were  Faye  Till  and  Audrey  Crowl,  on  their  way  to  Indianapolis  to  teach 
school,  the  former  as  an  Fnglish  teacher  and  the  latter  a  master  of  Latin  and 
German.  Together  we  walked  around  the  machine  anrl  observed  some  men 
fixing  broken  wires.  The  machinist  harl  his  back  to  us  as  we  approached,  but 
when  he  turned  toward  us  we  knew  him  to  be  ^\'illiam  Smith.  He  also  recog'- 
nized  us  and  we  were  soon  talking  al)out  our  class  of  seventeen. 

I  found  out  that  Alice  Ridge  and  ^fary  Xodine  had  gone  to  China  and 
were  enjoying  the  Avork  very  much.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harold  Fritz  were  travel- 
ing in  Europe.  Mrs.  Fritz,  whose  maiden  name  was  Florence  Shuster.  had 
written  that  she  was  having  the  time  of  her  life  and  that  she  had  heard  Miss 
Hazel  Harmes,  the  famous  violinist,  in  one  of  her  great  musicals  in  Paris. 
William  informed  mc  that  INIr.  and  JNIrs.  J<^e  Kirkiiatrick  were  livine  in  Xew 
York,  Toe  as  a  teacher  of  mathematics  in  Columbia  Univcrsitv.  and  his  wife. 
formerly  Dorothy  Brown,  as  leading  lady  in  Xew  York  society. 

The  wires  had  by  that  time  been  repaired  and  we  were  ready  to  proceed. 

We  reached  Indianapolis  in  the  afternoon  and  I  decided  to  remain  there 
for  a  few  days.    I  went  to  a  hotel,  engaged  a  room,  and  went  sight  ■="  ■ 

I  rode  out  to  Riverside  Park,  and  since  it  was  so  beautiful.  I  resolved  to 
spend  a  few  hours  there.  "\MTile  wandering  along,  a  shadow  fell  across  my 
oath,  and  looking  up,  I  saw  a  yoimg  lady  standin?  before  me.  and  instantly 
knew  her  to  be  ]\Iary  IMcIntosh.  I  learned  in  a  few  minutes*  conversation 
with  her  that  she  was  on  her  wedding  tour,  her  husband  being  a  Waterloo 
gentleman.  She  told  me  that  Waldo  "Rowman  was  General  of  one  of  the  armie>= 
along  the  coast.  She  also  said  that  Clarence  Bowers  was  the  owner  of  one  of 
the  largest  ranches  in  the  west,  and  was  very  wealthy,  being  a  bachelor. 

Since  it  was  getting  late,  I  went  back  to  mv  hotel.  I  decided  to  sro  to  the 
theater  in  the  evening-,  and  as  T  entered  T  noticed  a  bill  statin"-  that  the  .qreat- 
est  soprano  singer  in.  the  world  would  sing  there  that  uiHit.  WItmi  she  finallv 
appcared  who  did  I  see  l)ut  my  old  classmate.  Joan  Grimm.  T  was  indeed 
glad  to  know  that  she  had  succeeded  so  well  in  her  musical  careT. 

The  next  morning  I  took  the  second  aeroplane  out  of  Indianapolis  and 
for  half  a  day  we  flew  along,  going  to  earth  now  and  then  for  supplies.  At 
noon  we  stopped  at  Chicago,  where  I  stayed  a  few  days.    As  I  was  go't^"  •— 

tlip  Ptcpfl  to  tlic  Union  depot,  T  pa.^.'Cfl  n  young  Indy  whom  I  recognljsed  as 


Willo  Hinman.  She  also  knew  me  and  we  stopped  and  chatted.  I  learned 
that  she  was  going  to  take  up  a  position  as  music  teacher  in  the  high  school 
She  also  told  me  that  Thelma  Eberly  and  Ethel  Baker  were  living  together 
in  a  small  town  in  southern  Georgia,  and  that  Howard  Dilgard  was  president 
of  one  of  the  largest  clubs  in  New  York  City.  Frances  Baxter  and  Daisy 
Brown  were  traveling  with  a  chautauqua,  Frances  a  Violinist  and  Daisy  as 
pianist  and  soprano  singer.  I  was  pleased  to  hear  that  my  classmates  had 
succeeded  so  well. 

That  evening  I  picked  up  a  paper,  and  the  first  thing  I  noticed  were  these 
words,  in  big  headlines,  "Charles  Till,  Famous  Idol,  Heir  to  Two  Million 
Dollars."  I  was  very  surprised  to  see  that,  but  was  very  glad  that  he  had 
been  so  fortunate. 

The  next  afternoon  I  started  on  my  return  trip.  I  reached  home  in  a 
few  days  and  was  able  to  say  that  I  had  enjoyed  my  journey  very  much,  since 
1  had  heard  of  many  of  my  old  classmates  of  '17.  They  had  all  succeeded 
very  well  in  their  various  careers,  as  they  were  destined  to  do  from  the  be- 
ginning. 

Vera  Nodine.  '17. 


FRESHMAN  CLASS  HISTORY. 


On  the  17th  of  September  thirty-one  frightened,  ignorant  freshmen  en- 
tered the  \\'.  Jl.  S.  h^ive  of  these  were  from  Corunna  and  the  remaining 
twenty-six  from  Waterloo  and  \ieinity.  As  the  week  rolled  by  we  became 
aecnstomed  to  our  strange  surroundings  and  Ijegan  to  feel  more  at  home. 

From  tlie  tliirty-one  members,  oidy  twenty-nine  assembled  after  the 
Christmas  \aeation,  two  oi  them  having  moved  to  otlier  cities. 

And  sad  to  relate,  two  others  drojiped  from  the  ranks  just  before  exam- 
ination time,  but  the  ehiss  is  still  large,  consisting  of  twenty-seven  members, 
and  we  hope  that  next  year,  on  looking  over  the  room,  wc  may  see  all  these 
fainili;'r  faces  that  compos?  the  present  freshman  class. 

HELEN  MONROE,  '18. 
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FRESHMEN  CLASS  ROLL. 


]  );irrcl    Smith 
\\'il])cr  Bowman 
]^)cssic   Ingcrsol 
Frank  Forrest 
Clarence  McConatliy 
Wilma  Thomas 
Charles  Mcintosh 
J  lenry   Nodine 
John  Moore 
Almond  McBride 
Walter  Michael 

Lydia 


Charley   Bloom 
CreightrMi  Showers 
Cladys   Moore 
Robert  Reynolds 
James  Carper 
liazel  Edwards 
Lynn   Arthur 
Lester  Lowman 
Joe  ]\Iiser 
Marley  Gushwa 
Frank  Shomberg 
Wines 


CLASS  OFFICERS. 


President    Bessie   Ingersol 

Vice-President    Charles     Mcintosh 

Sec.  and  Treas \\'ilma  Thomas 

Historian    Helen  Monroe 

Poet    Almond    ]McBride 

Motto: 
Dig  in  or  Dig  Out. 

Colors : 

Blue  and  Gold. 

Flower : 

Purple  A'iolets. 

Yell: 
Alia  Vero— Alia  A'iro  ! 
Alia  A'ero-\iro-vum  ! 
We've  got  a    rat  traj)  bigger  than  a  cat 

trap. 
W  e"ve  got  a   cat   trap  liigger  than  a  rat 
trap. 
Alia  vum — .Vila  vum  ! 
Zis — Boom — Bah  ! 
Freshmen !     Freshmen ! 
Rah— Rah— Rah  1 


FRESHMEN  CLASS  POEM. 


Let's  higher  climb,  my  comrades 
Up  the  rough  slope  of  wisdom's  mount, 
And  never  get  weary  in  true  endeavor, 
As  we  journey  along  together. 

Let  others  pause,  my  comrades 
In  the  early  hours  of  work, 
For  content,  they  idly  wander 
Or  by  the  wayside  sit  and  ponder. 

Do  not  tire  of  the  work. 
You  have  begun,  and  do  not  shirk. 
Do  your  best  for  all  that  is  in  it, 
And  never  say  you  will  "quit." 

The  path  is  long  and  crooked. 
With  by-paths   that  many  have  taken. 
But  push  straight  ahead  with  full  sail, 
And  you  will  never  fail. 

Let's  make  the  school  be  proud  of  us 
And  never  shall  the  cloud  of  despair. 
In  searching  for  victims,  come  over  us 
A?  onward  we  pull  to  success. 

Almoud  McBfid^  18. 


FRESHMAN  CLASS  PROPHECY. 


In  tlic  Slimmer  of  1940  it  was  my  f^ood  fortune  to  learn  the  fate  of  those 
fair  damsels  and  gallant  young  men  who  were  once  happy  classmates  of 
mine  in  dear  old  \Vatcrlo(j  High  school.     It  came  ahout  in  this  way: 

While  traxeling  ahout,  I  stopjjed  at  Rangoon,  Inrlia,  where  I  entered 
a  novelty  shop.  I  saw  there  a  machine  which  aroused  my  curiosity  very 
much  and  led  me  to  ask  the  clerk  what  it  was.  He  told  me  that  if  any 
question  (in  the  past,  present  or  future)  was  asked  in  the  small  horn,  a 
scene  would  appear  in  the  glass,  which  would  answer  the  question.  1  pur- 
chased the  wonderful  machine  and  took  it  to  my  room. 

Naturally  my  first  cpiestion  was,  "Where  are  my  classmates  and  what 
are  they  doing?"  As  the  horn  received  the  ciuery,  I  heard  a  huzzing  and 
a  hiunming  sound,  and  presently  heheld  an  odd  picture  in  the  glass.  The 
scene  was  of  a  small  village  in  Arkansas,  where,  in  front  of  the  store,  wa.s 
written  "James  Carper,  Dry  (iocjds.  Notions,  Groceries,  etc."  I  looked 
closer  and  saw  hehind  the  counter  a  small  man  with  a  tin.y,  corkscrew  mus- 
tache, whom  I  recognized  as  my  old  classmate,  Harry   Bowers. 

As  this  scene  faded,  I  saw  another  and  a  more  beautiful  one.  It  was 
a  low  valley,  where  a  slow  freight  train  was  puffing  along,  and  as  it  passed. 
I  noticed  in  a  side  door  Pullman  a  gentleman  whom  I  knew  to  be  my  old 
classmate  Walter  Michael,  seemingly  taking  it  easy. 

My  gaze  fell  upon  an  entirely  different  picture  of  a  happy  wedding 
party,  and  there  I  recognized  my  old  friend,  John  INIoore.  now  a  prominent 
minister  of  Detroit,  uniting  in  marriage  IMiss  Hazel  E.  Edwards  and  Henry 

Nodine. 

I  closed  my  eyes  for  a  minute  and  when  I  opened  them  again  I  snw 
Miss  Bessie  Ingersoll  conducting  a  singing  school  in  Dallas,  Texas.  I  also 
saw  there  my  old  friend,  Frank  Forrest,  who  seemed  to  be  an  assistant  tutor. 

As  another  scene  came  into  view  I  rejoiced  to  see  my  hapny  classmate. 
Pat  McConathy,  making  a  stirring  suffragette  speech  before  the  United  State'^ 

senate.     He  was  favored  with  much  applause  and  many  cheers. 

The  scene  changed  again  and  I  saw  a  grand  opera  in  New  York  Citv. 
where  a  man  was  screeching  and  howling  as  if  trying  to  sing.  \\  ho  could 
it  be  but  my  former  friend  and  classmate.  Joe  Miser? 

I  then  saw  a  ha]:)py  family  sitting  arinmd  the  hreidace.  It  was  none  other 
than  Frank  .^homberg,  who  had  married  Jessie  Kissaberth.  In  the  next  room 
T  saw  a  trained  nurse,  whom  T  reco<:nized  as  \\'ilma  Thomas,  holding  in 
her  arms  one  of  the  little  Slionimies,  which  was  eviilently  a  howling  success. 

I  next  (observed  a  grand  marble  mansion  in  Corunna.  Descending  the 
wide  steps  with  a  haughty  air  T  beheld  Robert  Reynolds,  dres.sed  in  the 
latest  style.  Tie  was  the  same  old  Bolibie.  however,  and  I  could  not  help 
wishing  that  T  could  s]ieak  to  him. 

The  next  scene  was  that  of  an  imposing  building  in  Chicago,  in  front  of 
which  was  placed  a  large  sign  reading:   "Messrs.  Chas,  Kalb  and  Creighton 


Showers,  Powder,  Perfumery,  Etc."     Both  of  the  proprietors  stood  in  the 
doorway  and  looked  just  as  mischievous  as  ever. 

Then  on  the  screen  was  shown  a  doctor's  office  in  which  Harley  Gushwa 
seemed  to  preside.  In  the  next  room  sat  a  motherly  little  lady,  knitting. 
She  was  probably  his  wife,  for  as  I  looked  closer  I  knew  her  to  be  Helen 
Monroe. 

Then  a  small  town  came  into  view.  The  first  thing  I  noticed  was  a 
large  bill  posted  to  a  tree,  and  reading  "Prof.  Chas.  Mcintosh,  Great  Magi- 
cian, and  Mrs.  Lydia  Wines  Mcintosh,  in  her  one-act  drama,  'The  Moun- 
taineer.' " 

Then  I  beheld  in  a  crowded  train  Mr.  Lynn  Arthur  and  Miss  Gladys 
Moore,  about  to  start  on  a  long  journey.  By  the  size  and  number  of  their 
trunks  I  supposed  them  to  be  on  their  honeymoon,  though  they  had  been  a 
a  long  time  deciding  that  they  needed  each  other. 

Who  did  1  then  see  but  my  old  chum,  McBride,  the  world's  greatest 
automobile  racer?  He  had  overcome  all  the  racers  of  the  day  and  easily 
held  the  world's  record. 

Then  I  observed  Wilbur  E.  Bowman,  dressed  in  military  uniform,  march- 
ing away  toward  scenes  of  war  and  in  search  of  fame.  One  glance  at  his 
fine  bearing  assured  me  that  he  would  easily  distinguish  himself  in  the  battle- 
fields. 

Just  then  the  machine  failed  to  work  and  I  could  not  see  my  fate.  But 
let  us  believe  as  Longfellow : 

"Trust  no  future,  how'er  pleasant 
Let  the  dead  past  bury  its  dead  ; 
Act — act  in  the  living  present ; 
Heart  within  and  God  o'erhead." 

BARREL  SMITH,  '18. 
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THE    ZEDALETHEAN    SOCIETY 


The  spirit  of  the  Zcdadlcthcan  Literary  Society  has  from  the  beginning 
been  earnest  and  enthusiastic,  and  the  prospects,  at  the  i^rcsent  time,  arc 
Ijright  for  its  permanence  and  advancement. 

The  of-ficers  elected  for  the  first  semester  were  as  follows:  I'residcnt, 
Virgil  Johnson;  Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Lynn  Crooks;  and  tor  the  secona 
semester,  i'residcnt,  Ethel  (jirardot ;  Secretary  anrl  Treasurer,  Waldo  Bow- 
man. All  these  officers  have  performed  their  various  weighty  duties  to  the 
best  of  their  aljility  and  the  highest  degree  of  efficiency. 

The  programs  of  this  society  are  given  every  six  weeks  and  are  very 
instructive  and  entertaining. 

In  short,  it  is  our  object  to  secure  an  (;j)portunity  for  development  of 
such  powers  as  we  may  possess  and  thus  to  increase  our  capacity  for  useful- 
ness and  also  pleasure  in  life. 


Faithful  Members  of  the  Zedalcthean  Society,  Members  of  the  Faculty, 
Friends  and  Schoolmates : 

To  me  has  been  given  the  highest  honor  of  the  Z.  L.  S.,  and  since  you 
have  put  your  trust  in  me,  I  will  endeavor  to  perform  the  duties  of  this  office 
to  the  best  of  my  ability.  The  office  involves  many  responsibilities,  and  though 
small,  yet  combined  they  form  one  great  responsibility,  which  can  easily  be 
overcome  by  your  putting  forth  your  best  eftorts.  I  assure  you  that  I  will  do 
all  I  can  to  maintain  the  standard  of  the  society,  but  the  real  success  depends 
upon  two  things : 

First:  Co-operation.  If  you  -will  look  back  over  the  history  of  the  Zcda- 
lethean  Society  you  will  find  that  its  success  has  Ijecn  due  largely  to  the  hearty 
co-operation  of  its  members. 

Second:  You  will  also  find  that  its  members  have  not  been  urged  to  do 
the  work  assigned  them,  but  have  willingly  fulfilled  the  requirements,  and  I 
hope  that  this  will  be  the  case  in  the  future. 

Sumniing  all  up,  we  find  that  the  secret  of  success  lies  in  those  two  things. 
viz. :  co-operative  effort  and  willingness  to  do  work,  and  since  I  have  the  lib- 
erty, I  entreat  and  urge  you  to  maintain  them. 

The  future  of  the  society  de])cnds  upon  you,  fellow  members,  and  I  am 
safe  in  saying  that  all  of  you  would  have  it  only  at  its  best.  Through  the  pres- 
ent growing-  personal  effort  and  co-operative  si)irit  the  society  is  bound  to 
reach  its  zenith  and  through  patriotism  and  liilelity  maintain  this  stanuara 
of  perfection. 

In  closing  I  wish  to  thank  the  Zedalcthean  Society  for  the  honor  they  have 
done  me  and  the  trust  they  have  put  in  me.  and  again  I  assure  you  that  I  will 
put  forth  mv  best  efforts  to  raise  the  standard  of  the  societv  to  its  maximum 
height.         '  VIRGIL  JOHXSOX.  "Lr 


ESTELLE  WILTKCUT,  Pres     (Retired) 
JOE  BOWxVlAN,   President. 

WILBUR  BOWMAN,  Secy. 

FRED  EBERLY,   Secy.    (Retired) 


Jlonorcd  iMcmhers  of  ihc  i-'aculty,  Members  of  the  Zedalcthcan  Literary 
Society,  and  Friends  : 

1  feci  tliat  It  IS  a  pr(Ji)cr  and  genuine  duty  to  make  a  few  brief  remarks 
before  entering  lully  upon  the  duties  <A  this  otfice.  1  cannrn  help  but  feel  it 
an  honor  to  be  elected  and  (jn  this  day  inaugurated  as  the  pilot  of  this  worthy 
literary  society.  /Mthough  this  ofhce  was  unsolicited  by  me,  and  since  you 
have  seen  lit  to  ])lace  me  therein  of  yf)ur  own  accord,  my  loyalty  tor  mc 
society  and  my  sense  of  duty  ])r<)mi;t  nie  to  assure  you  of  my  most  sincere 
thanks  for  this  high  esteem.  1  not  only  assure,  but  promise,  you  that  I  will 
serve  you  as  a  society  to  the  best  of  my  ability. 

It  is  reasonably  clear  to  every  indivirlual  present  that  the  object,  the  pur- 
pose, of  this  society,  and  of  our  sister  society,  is  to  cultivate  and  develop  the 
literary  talents  that  (iod  has  so  graciously  endowed  us  with.  In  order  to 
accomplish  this  end  it  dexolvcs  tipon  every  individual  member  of  this  society 
to  do  his  very  level  best  and  thus  show  his  enthusiasm,  his  lf»yalty  in  rightly 
doing  his  duty.  It  seems  that  nearly  all  of  my  jjredecessors  have  appealed  for 
co-operative  effort,  but  this  I  will  not  do  in  a  strict  sense  of  the  wrtrd.  I  have 
thought  of  a  new  plan  which  I  firmly  ho])e  will  merit,  and  of  itself  rerei\  e.  y>>ur 
hearty  support.  It  is  this :  That  I  place  every  member  of  this  society  upon 
his  own  honor.  I  repeat  it.  I  place  every  meml^er  of  this  society  u])on  his  c>wn 
honor.  I  will  refrain  from  going  into  detail  in  explaining  the  meaning  of  this, 
for  I  know  that  each  and  every  one  here  knows  what  it  is  to  be  trusted  and 
placed  upon  his  own  honor.  I  am  sure  of  this  because  God  gave  every  one 
of  tis  a  conscience  and  I  am  stire  that  our  own  conscience  is  better  aware  of 
what  honor  means  than  we  ourselves  do.  This  niay  perhaps  be  termed  fig- 
urative, but  nevertheless  it  well  conveys  the  message  I  have  for  you  so  long 
as  this  society  shall  live 

In  conclusion  permit  me  to  make  you  fully  aware  of  the  responsibility 
which  I  have  just  now  settled  upon  you.  and  then,  if  heeded  and  all  have  done 
their  verv  best,  I  assure  you  of  unlimited  success  and  a  name  worthv  of  our 
Dear  Old  High  School.  ETHEL  GIRARDOT,''15. 


TRIBUTE  TO  THE  SOCIETIES. 


The  societies  are  benefactors. 

That  we  gladly  praise. 
For  breaking-  the  monotony 

Of  the  school's  dull  days. 

The  officers  arc  of  the  best. 

Thev    are   bc^th    witty    and    wise. 
And  the  programs  given 

^\'e  cannot  criticize. 

If  \-on   search  the   wide  world  over 
At  last  you  wiMdd  have  to  cry 

"'fliere  are   uo  such  societies 

Outside  of   the  ^\'aterloo  High." 


THE  CICERONIAN   SOCIETY. 

The  preceding  school  year  has  been  of  seemingly  insurpassable  success, 
both  for  ourselves  and  our  opponents.  So  nobly  and  unhesitatingly  did  the 
members  co-operate  with  their  leaders  in  performing  the  tasks  given  them, 
that  we  feel  very  exultant  over  our  success.  The  standard  of  our  success  and 
the  success  of  any  organization  can  only  be  measured  by  the  advancement 
and  accomplishments  of  its  predecessors ;  therefore  we  believe  that  inasmuch 
as  we  have  advanced  the  quality  and  originality  of  our  programs,  we  have 
been  successfvtl. 

During  the  first  semester  Messrs.  Wiltrout  and  Eberly  controlled  and 
very  ably  presided  over  the  administrative  duties  entrusted  to  them.  During 
the  second  semester  Messrs.  Joe  and  Wilber  Bowman  succeeded  to  the  re- 
spective chairs  of  President  and  Secretary  and  fulfilled  their  duties  with  no 
less  fidelity  than  their  predecessors. 


Members  of  the  Ciceronian  Literary  Society,  Faculty  and  Friends : 

As  I  enter  upon  my  duties  as  President  of  this  society,  I  desire  to  thank 
the  Ciceronians  for  the  office  they  have  bestowed  upon  me,  and  I  do  solemnly 
promise  that  I  will  enter  upon  the  work  with  a  determination  to  keep  the 
society  up  to  its  standard  and  improve  it  to  the  best  of  my  ability. 

But  to  do  this.  Fellow  Ciceronians,  I  must  have  the  support  of  every  one 
of  you,  which  I  am  sure  you  will  willingly  give. 

This  is  one  of  the  many  things  that  have  been  repeatedly  impressed  upon 
you,  and  1  am  sure  it  will  not  be  necessary  to  state  it  again. 

No  man  or  organization  was  ever  successful  without  system,  and  so  it  is 
with  our  society.  We  cannot  expect  to  give  and  prepare  programmes  that 
deserve  honor  and  credit,  without  having  a  systematic  way  of  proceeding. 

All  I  ask,  therefore,  is  Sincerity  to  yourself,  Good-will  toward  your  school 
and  Loyalty  to  your  society.  JOE  BOWMAN,  '16. 


Fellow  Ciceronians,  Faculty,  and  Friends : 

It  is  upon  this  occasion  that  I  wish  to  thank  you  for  the  honor  you  have 
given  me.  It  has  been  the  custom  of  former  Presidents  to  make  lengthy 
speeches  comparing  this  societv  to  numerous  things,  but  I  sav  that  the 
Ciceronian  Society  is  incomparable.  We  make  it  so.  Allow  me  to  say  here 
and  now  that  we  will  make  the  Ciceronian  Literarv  Societv  the  Sfreatest,  the 
grandest,  the  best.  ESTELLE  WILTROUT,  '16. 


BLUE  SERGE. 


For  ten  years  Mrs.  I.mma  AlcChesney'.s  home  hafl  been  a  wardrobe 
trunk.  She  had  taken  her  family  life  at  seconrl  hand.  I'fnir  nights  out  of 
seven  her  bed  was  "knver  eight"  and  her  breakfast  a  cinder-strewn,  lukewarm 
horror,  taken  tete-a-tete  with  a  sleepy-eyed  stranger  and  presided  over  by 
a  white-coated,  black-faced  bandit  to  whom  a  cotifee-slopj)cd  saucer  was  a 
matter  (jf  course. 

It  had  been  her  habit,  during  thtjse  ten  years  on  the  rfKid  as  traveling 
saleswoman  for  the  T.  A.  P.uck  l^'eatherbloom  Petticoat  Company  to  avoid 
the  discomfort  of  the  rapidly  chilling  car  by  slipping  early  into  her  berth. 
There  in  kimona,  if  not  m  comfort,  she  wdidd  shut  down  the  electric  light 
with  a  snaj),  raise  the  shade,  and  watch  the  little  towns  go  by. 

All  through  the  long  years  of  up-hill  indl,  from  the  time  she  started 
with  a  humlde  salary  in  the  office,  to  the  day  when  she  had  been  made  secre- 
tary to  the  prosjjerous  firm  of  T.  A.  Buck,  there  was  a  minor  l)ut  fixed  am- 
bition in  her  heart.  1  he  same  ambition  may  ])e  found  in  the  heart  of  everv 
woman  whose  morning  costume  is  a  tailored  suit,  whose  newspaper  must  be 
read  hurriedly  on  the  way  downtown  in  a  crowded  car  and  to  whom  9  a.  m. 
spells  "business." 

For  twenty  years  Emrna  McChesney  used  to  say,  "I've  never  known 
what  it  is  to  loll  in  leisure.  Fnc  never  even  had  a  chance  to  luxuriate  in 
Sunday."  To  a  working  woman,  Sunday  is  for  repairing  the  ravages  of 
the  other  six  days.  Emma  had  transformed  the  T.  A.  Buck  Featherbloom 
Petticoat  Company  from  a  placidly  mediocre  concern  to  a  thriving,  nationallv 
known  institution.  That  might  have  turned  another  woman's  head.  It 
only  served  to  set  Emma  ]\IcChesney"s  more  splendidly  on  her  shoulders. 

"Emma,"  Buck  had  said  just  before  their  marriage,  '"what  is  the  arrange- 
ment to  be — after — " 

"Just  what  it  is  now,  I  suppose,"  Emma  had  replied,"  except  that  we'll 
go  down  to  the  of^ce  together." 

He  had  regarded  her  thoughtfully  fc^r  a  long  minute.     Then. 

"Emma,  for  three  months  after  our  marriage  will  vou  trv  being  just 
Mrs.  T.  A.  Buck? 

"You  mean  no  factorv,  no  dictation,  no  business  bothers!"  Her  voice 
w^as  a  rising  scale  of  surprise. 

"Just  try  it  for  three  months  with  the  privilege  of  a  lifetime  if  you  like 
it.  I'd  like  to  see  you  in  our  home  when  I  leave,  T'mma.  and  I'd  like  to  have 
you  there  when  I  come  home.     I  suppose  I  sound  like  a  selfish  Turk,  but — " 

"You  sound  like  a  regular  husliand,"  Emma  had  interrupted."  Xow 
listen,  T.  A.  For  three  months  I'm  goin.o-  to  lie  what  the  novels  call  a  doll- 
wife.  Fm  goinp'  to  meet  vou  evcrv  right  w1ien  you  come  heme  with  a  rose 
in  mv  hair  and  dressed  in  pink,  with  lace  ruttles.  Dc^n't  you  know  I've  been 
longing  to  do  just  those  vcrv  things  for  vears?  Ever  since  I  can  remember 
I've  been  so  busv  that  it  has  been  a  question  of  getting  the  best  possible 
garments  in  the  least  possible  time  for  the  smallest  possible  sum.  In  that 
case  one  gets  blue  serge.  I've  worn  blue  serge  until  it  feels  like  a  convict's 
uniform.     But  it's  a  bargain.     Shake  hands  on  it." 


They  shook  hands  solemnly.  As  they  did  so  a  faint  shadow  of  doubt 
hovered  far,  far  back  in  the  depths  of  T.  A.  Buck's  fine  eyes,  and  a  faint,  in- 
scrutable smile  lurked  in  the  corners  of  Emma's  lips. 

She  had  never  been  a  woman  to  do  things  by  halves.  What  she  under- 
took to  do  she  did  thoroughly  and  applied  this  principle  to  her  new  mode 
of  life  as  rigidly  as  she  had  to  the  old. 

The  first  month  slipped  magically  by.  Emma  was  too  much  of  a  woman 
not  to  feel  a  certain  thrill  of  pleasure  in  the  selection  of  delicate  and  becoming 
fabrics,  and  in  being  able  to  spend  an  hour  curled  up  in  a  big  easy  chair  with 
a  book  or  magazine. 

One  evening  she  met  T.  A.  at  the  door,  wearing  a  charming  new  gown, 
and  asked  him  how  he  liked  it. 

"You're  wonderful  in  it,"  said  T.  A.  "But,  say,  Emma,  whcre's  that 
blue  thing  you  used  to  wear — the  one  with  the  white  collar  and  cuffs  and 
the  little  blue  hat  with  the  what-cha-ma-call-ems  on  it?" 

"Why,  T.  A.  that  was  worn  threadbare  in  the  office." 

"Oh,"  said  Buck  "too  bad !  There  was  something  about  that  dress — I 
don't  know — " 

The  second  month  was  spent  in  society,  and  Emma,  well  dressed,  intelli- 
gent, became  very  popular  at  all  social  affairs.  Here  they  talked  on  nearly 
every  topic,  from  suffrage  to  salad  dressing  and  from  war  to  the  weather, 
but  never  about  business.  And  Emma's  life  had  been  interwoven  with  busi- 
ness for  almost  fifteen  years ! 

After  dinner  on  the  last  of  the  three  months,  Emma  gave  a  happy  sigh. 
"And  to  think  that  I  once  envied  the  women  who  had  nothing  to  do  but  the 
things. I've  done  in  the  last  three  months!" 
..Buck  roae  and  came  over  to  where  she  sat. 

"Emma,  I  have  mentioned  this  once  or  twice  before,  but  perhaps  you 
will  still  be.  interested  to  know  that  I  think  you're  a  wonder.     A  wonder." 

"Oh,  well,  we  won't  quarrel  about  that,"  smiled  Emma. 

Suddenly  a>'new  idea  seemed  to  strike  her.  She  ran  down  the  hall  and 
disappeared.  BuckJ  following  in  a  leisurely  manner,  hands  in  pockets,  stood 
in  the  bedroom  door  and  watched  her  plunge  into  the  innermost  depths  of  the 
clothes  closet. 

"What's  the  idea,  Emma?"    ' 

"Looking  for  something,"  he  was  answered  in  muffled  tones. 

A  long  pause. 

"Can  I  help?" 

"I've  got  it!"  cried  Emma.  She  emerged  from  the  clothes  closet  flushed 
but  triumphant,  smilingly  holding  a  garment  at  arms  length  and  a  small  object 
aloft. 

"What—" 

"Emma  shook  the  garment  vieorously  and  held  it  up  under  her  chin,  and 
perched  the  small  object  on  top  of  her  head. 

"Why !"  exclaimed   Buck,  e'rinning-.  "It's  the — " 

"The  blue  serge,"  Emma  finished  for  him.  "with  the  white  collar  and 
cuft's  !     And  the  little  blue  hat  with  the  what-cha-ma-call-ems  on  it." 

And,  praise  be,  I'm  wearing  'em  both  down  town  tomorrow  morning." 

Mary  Mcintosh,  '17, 


ATHLETICS. 


There  is  no  cause  for  worry  over  the  "deplorable  condition  of  Athletics 
in  the  W.  H.  S., '  for  the  condition  is  not  deplorable.  If  anyone  thinks  so,  il 
is  pure  imagination.  We  have  many  excellent  players  who  make  it  possible 
for  the  W.  H.  S.  to  be  quite  successful  in  all  kinds  of  sport.  What  other  ad- 
vantages can  we  possibly  desire?     None. 

The  most  important  of  our  athletic  aspirations  are  baseball,  tennis. 
vaulting  and  class  rivalry,  placed  in  the  order  of  their  importance. 

The  1915  baseball  season  was  one  of  the  most  successful  ever  experienced 
by  the  W.  H.  S.  The  team  ended  the  season  with  a  good  record,  defeating 
nearly  everything  in  sight. 

Next  in  line  comes  the  tennis  games,  which  are  perhaps  played  more  than 
any  other  games  in  school.  There  are  six  tennis  courts  on  the  campus,  one 
for  each  class  in  High  School,  one  for  the  Faculty,  and  one  for  the  Eighth 
grade.     Last  fall  several  inter-class  tournaments  were  held. 

Boys'  doubles  were  played,  and  the  Juniors  were  successful  thru  the 
skillful  playing  of  Estelle  and  Arthur.  In  the  boys'  singles,  the  Juniors 
were  also  successful,  winning  in  this  thru  "Art." 

In  the  girls'  doubles,  the  Sophs  were  victorious  thru  the  skill  of  Mary 
and  Dorothy.     Mary  also  won  the  laurels  for  the  Sophs  in  the  singles. 

Vaulting  is  a  recent  addition  to  our  athletics.  Some  little  time  was  spent 
t)ii  it  this  spring,  until  the  baseball  season  opened,  causing  the  fever  for  base- 
ball to  rise  to  108^.     Our  new  friend,  \'aulting,  was,  oi  course,  aliandoned. 

Class  rivalry  is  shown  in  many  places  in  this  book.  Look  in  the  Winkler 
for  a  good  example  of  it. 

"PERCY." 

Percv  is  our  star  shortstop  this  year,  and  certainly  knows  baseball  from 
beginning  to  end.  He  even  knows  how  the  early  Romans  played  ball.  He 
has  seldom  missed  practice  and  never  a  game,  and  is  expected  to  do  great 
things  during  his  sojourn  in  the  High  School.     A  ball  was  never  known  to 


gfet  past  him,  for  it  was  not  allowed  to  do  so.     He  works  with  his  head  as  well 
as  with  his  hands 

"STROW." 

Strow,  our  big  bashful  third  baseman,  is  noted  for  his  poor  playing  when 
ladies  are  about.  If  one  by  any  chance  speaks  to  him,  he  promptly  misses  a 
ball.  From  the  moment  he  entered  the  team  he  has  always  made  his  pres- 
ence felt.  He  believes  in  nothing-  but  home  runs.  His  batting  is  great.  If 
you  are  in  doubt  about  this,  ask  someone  who  has  played  against  him. 

"BILL." 

Bill,  our  gracefully  cute  right  fielder,  in  some  mysterious  manner,  man- 
ages to  catch  all  the  balls.  We  don't  know  how  he  does  it,  but  one  never 
passes  him.  He  believes  in  sure  hitting.  He  is  only  a  Sophomore,  but  will 
certainly  develop  into  something  of  a  marvel  before  he  leaves  the  W.  H.  S. 
He  deserves  honors,  for  he  has  shown  fine  school  spirit  in  every  branch  of 
athletics  in  the  school. 

"FRITZIE." 

"Fritzie"  Eberly  is  famed  for  other  things  as  well  as  baseball.  He  calls 
himself  the  best  man  on  the  team  and  says  he's  pretty.  He  insists  on  taking  a 
camp  stool  to  left  field  and  thinks  that  if  the  ball  wants  to  be  caught  it  must 
come  to  him.  All  the  balls  do  come  to  him,  however,  because  he  catches  them 
all.     Next  year  Ave  will  surely  hear  great  things  of  "Fritzie." 

"TROUT." 

"Trout,"  our  good-looking  catcher  when  Jillio  was  absent,  is  the  big- 
hearted  little  man  who  is  always  doing  something,  but  never  does  anything. 
He  is  usually  a  star  fielder,  and  his  great  specialty  is  catching  balls  and  even 
sometimes  girls.  Therefore  he  is  trained  in  the  art  of  handling  the  balls  with 
care.  He  can  get  to  second  and  third  base  before  the  opposing  team  can  even 
see  him. 

"DILLY." 

"Dilly"  is  our  pitcher,  and  for  twirling  he's  hard  to  beat.     His  marvelous 
out-drops,  in-shoots  and  round-houses  make  us  all  dodge.     Altho  his  ambi- 
tions run  in  plenty  of  other  directions,  when  the  baseball  season  opens  his 
small  body  can  scarcel}'  contain  him.     His  enthusiasm  cannot  be  dampened 
His  real  worth  will  stand  out  prominently  the  next  two  years. 

"JILLIO." 

"jillio"  is  the  man  behind  the  bat.  He  is  noted  for  talking  players  into 
striking  at  the  ball.  His  great  whip  gives  none  a  desire  to  steal  second. 
Nothing  is  too  great  for  him  to  tackle — he  would  risk  breaking  an  arm  to  win 
a  game.  He  found  his  batting  eyes  this  year,  and  lined  them  out  to  all  cor- 
n.ers  of  the  lot  and  against  any  kind  of  pitching.  His  place  will  certainly  be 
hard  to  fill. 

"PUG." 

"Pug,"  our  big  first  baseman,  is  famed  in  many  ways.  A  ball  was  never 
known  to  be  too  high  for  him  to  catch.    This  year  was  his  first  on  the  High 


Sriloo]  tc.'ini,  hm  lie  li;is  done  uoikUts  already.  His  playing  improves  stead- 
ily and  he  will  certainly  be  a  threat  liel]j  to  the  team  in  the  future,  if  \vc  are  to 
ju(lo;-e  l)y   his   splendid   jjlayin!^   in   the  i)ast. 

"PICK." 

"i'ick"  (lushwri,  nur  kid  fielder,  tears  up  the  grounrl  \v,  the  center  clover 
natch  :it  ri  ^re;it  rate.  If  it  should  be  necessary,  he  could  really  play  all  three 
fields  without  much  extra  exertion  on  his  part.  It  is  truly  said  that  he  can 
do  more  rootin<T  than  a  whole  j^randstand  full  of  fans.  He  will  certainly 
be  a  star  if  he  continues  to  im|)ro\e  ;is  he  has  done  in  tliC  last  vear. 

"GUSH." 

"(iush,"  the  man  on  second  base,  is  famed  for  his  one-handed  catches. 
He  likes  to  exchange  words  with  the  umpire  to  try  to  make  him  see  things  as 
he  does.  H^is  play  and  pep  have  certainly  kept  things  humming  this  season. 
"Gush"  takes  to  athletics  like  a  fish  to  water,  and  is  a  star  in  every  branch, 
especially  tennis.  He  is  a  Senior  and  we  will  lose  him  by  grarluation,  and  his 
place  will  be  a  hard  one  to  fill. 


THE    SENIOR    PLAY. 


The  Senior  Play  was  a  great  success,  dramatically,  artistically  and  finan 
cially.     It  was  called  "Mrs.  Briggs  of  the  Poviltry  Yard,"  and  was  under  the 
direction  of  Mrs.  Hipps,  of  King's  School  of  Oratory,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 

Even  the  expectations  of  the  most  optimistic  people  could  not  have  come 
up  to  the  real  success  of  the  play.  Surmounting  every  variety  of  difficulties, 
most  of  which  came  within  a  few  hours  immediately  preceding  the  presenta- 
tion of  the  play,  the  management  and  cast  cannot  be  given  too  much  credit 
for  the  work. 

From  the  time  the  play  began  to  the  last  resounding  echo,  the  audience 
was  held  spellbound  in  a  continuous  state  of  rapture  and  awe.  Even  the 
Seniors  were  quite  hypnotized  by  its  glory  and  nearly  forgot  their  parts. 

Altogether  the  play  was  a  grand  success,  and  was  thought  so  by  every- 
body, and  even  by  the  modest  Seniors  themselves. 


SOCIETY. 


So  many  social  affairs  have  taken  place  in  the  last  year  that  we  thought 
you  would  like  to  hear  about  them. 

At  Hallowe'en,  the  Sophomores  and  Seniors  together  gave  a  masquerade 
reception  to  the  Juniors,  Freshmen  and  Faculty.  Nearly  the  whole  school, 
in  the  shape  of  clowns,  darkies,  animals,  and  even  Uncle  Sam,  was  present  to 
participate  in  the  festivities.  The  rooms  were  beavttifully  and  appropriately 
decorated,  and  the  hincheon  served  was  in  harmony  with  the  occasion.  Many 
stories  of  a  blood-curdling  nature  were  told,  after  which  the  company  broke 
up  and  went,  shivering  and  fearful,  home,  keeping  a  sharp  lookout  on  the 
way,   naturally. 

Sad  to  relate,  the  next  social  afifair,  which  was  attempted  by  the  Seniors, 
did  not  prove  the  brilliant  success  it  was  planned  to  be.  The  night  was  cold 
and  rainy,  and  everybody  was  afraid  to  venture  out  in  it,  but  three  of  the 
more  reckless,  with  more  courage  than  sense,  sallied  forth  on  the  evening  of 
the  intended  "dog-roast,"  and  had  what  they  styled  "the  time  of  their  lives." 
The  chaperon  did  not  appear,  but  was  not  needed,  for  the  party  of  three  girls 
got  along  very  well  alone. 


The  Junior  and  Freshmen  classes  made  one  of  the  dreary  February  even- 
ings lively  by  honoring  the  Seniors  and  Soj^homorcs  at  a  reception  given  at 
the  high  school.  y\n  interesting  jjrogram  was  given  in  the  assembly  room, 
featured  by  Crooks,  Wines  and  Wiltrmit,  who  j^rovcfl  themselves  fjuite  equal 
to  the  occasion  of  standing  u])  Ijcfore  their  audience  anrl  acting  with  their 
best  and  choicest  flourishes.  The  rest  of  the  evening  was  sj^ent  most  enjoy- 
ably  in  games  and  feasting.  The  refreshments  were  exquisite  anrl  admirably 
served  by  the  Junior  girls.  Every  one  had  a  perfectly  grand  time  from  start 
to  finish,  even  the  teachers  and  poor  unfr)rtunates  who  had  to  make  speeches. 


The  "Watermelon  Feast,"  as  the  Juniors  saw  fit  to  call  it,  came  oflf  one 
moonlight  evening  in  October.  The  chaperons  in  evidence  throughout  the 
evening  were  Misses  Crary,  Williams  antl  Richards,  who  proved  the  best  of 
company.  The  "table"  at  the  beginning  of  the  feast  was  groaning  with  its 
weighty  load,  and  near  the  end  nearly  flew  away,  so  light  was  its  burden. 
Indeed,  it  would  have  disappeared  if  there  had  been  the  slightest  breeze  to 
set  it  in  motion.  The  Juniors  all  rejjorted  a  lovely  time,  and  the  truth  of  this 
was  found  in  their  sleepy  faces  and  brilliant  lessons  the  next  morning. 


Late  in  March  the  Junior  "Straw  Ride"  occurred.  According  to  the 
imagination  they  rode  on  straw  all  the  way  from  Waterloo  to  Wine's  home. 
Miss  Kroft  chaperoned  the  party,  and  allowed  them  to  stay  until  a  late  hour, 
and  as  a  consequence  a  few  of  them  were  absent  from  school  the  following 
morning.  Every  one  had  a  good  time  and  the  "Straw  Ride"  was  counted  a 
great  success. 


Those  Juniors,  forever  trying  to  do  something  original,  decided  to  en- 
tertain themselves  one  snowy  evening  in  January  by  a  sleigh  ride.  They 
went  to  the  Tabernacle  services  at  Auburn,  sat  in  the  back  of  the  room,  and 
behaved  beautifully,  of  course.  Their  chief  amusement  in  the  "bob."  how- 
ever, seemed  to  be  making  noise  enough  to  scare  any  prowling  animals  away. 
Everyone  enjoyed  their  little  trip  very  much,  and  boasted  that  it  did  them 
"a  world  of  sfood." 


One  nice  evening  in  October  the  Freshmen  had  a  little  party,  held  in 
the  woods.  According  to  the  testimony  of  the  children  who  attended  this 
"most  lovely  entertainment,"  everything  was  "grand."  The  decorations  were 
exquisite,  the  refreshments  gorgeous.  It  was  a  "real"  marshmallow  toast. 
The  evening  was  enjoyed  l\v  playing  games  and  eating,  naturally.  The  chil- 
dren played  manv  tame  games,  and  maybe,  for  all  we  know,  thev  had  a  little 
game  of  "post-oftice"  on  the  side.  The  nurses.  Miss  Crary  and  Miss  Wittmer. 
felt  that  the  children  would  be  tired  the  next  dav.  after  their  strenuous 
evening,  so  they  sent  them  home  about  eleven  o'clock. 
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EXTRY ! ! ! 


it  was  an  occasion  long  to  be  remem- 
bered. 


Greatest  Song  Revival  of  the 
W.  H.  S.! 

The  most  thrilling  song  service  oc- 
curred durin'  opening  exercises  one 
Fridy  mornin'  in  Sunny  April.  First 
on  the  beginnin'  of  the  affair  up  rose 
the  Seniors,  one  and  all,  and  sung 
their  little  song.  They  were  clapped 
up  again  and  sung  a  song  without 
making  any  noise.  Next  on  the  bHI 
o'  fare  came  the  Fresh  men  and  they 
kep  the  planner  warm  for  a  space  by 
rendurin'  a  very  touching  epistle  215. 
They  were  unanimously  all  so  un- 
dignified in  the  knees  that  they 
couldn't  rise  up  to  answer  the  call- 
back, which  the  audience  give  by 
clapping  their  hands.  Now  for  the 
extry  part.  Up  stood  the  Juniors, 
them  being  next  in  the  show,  and 
lined  up  in  three  tears.  Agin'  and 
agin'  they  were  called  back  by  the 
excited  mob.  Their  last  selecshun 
was  Farewell  to  the  Seniors  and  they 
seemed  so  awful  touched  ta  see  the 
dear  Seniors  go  that  soon  the  hull 
audience  was  in  tears.  The  sobs  of 
the  Seniors  were  so  heart-rending 
that  they  went  uptown  and  disa- 
peered  Cthe  sobs  did).  The  Sonhs 
next  delivered  two  very  appropriate 
songs  about  the  Juniors,  and  in  re- 
turn got  a  vote  of  thanks.  Then 
en  me  the  Faculty.  Thev  san."- 
"Good  Morning"  to  the  "children," 
as  they  called  'em  and  said  "We're 
glad  to  leeve  you  now."    Altogether 


SPESHIAL  NOTISES. 

We  report  with  grate  sorrowings, 
as  we  go  to  press  with  this  issue  of 
the  Winkler  that  we  ain't  got  any 
outside  correspondence  from  sur- 
rounding places  to  give  you  this 
year.  We  don't  know  just  why  this 
is,  but  we  persoom  the  reason  is  be- 
cuz  none  ain't  been  sent  in.  We 
don't  know  just  why  this  is  again, 
but  it  apeers  considerable  like  fate 
to  us  editors. 

A  nursury  has  eshtablished  itself 
in  the  basement  of  the  W.  H.  S.  and 
we  has  been  tolled  that  it  is  at  the 
disposal  of  the  Freshies.  Grand, 
foaming,  free  milk  is  furnished,  also 
toys  and  sand  piles  for  the  younger 
ones.  For  furehtr  information  ad- 
dress us. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Newlywed  and  son 
Snookums,  they  took  a  noshin'  in 
their  heads  to  come  to  the  sassiety 
doin's  Jan.  8,  1915.  We  reckon  they 
didn't  enjoy  thcirselves  and  baby 
much,  for  the  little  brat  he  kept 
squalling  durin'  the  hull  time  till  ev- 
erybody's attenshun  was  diverted  to 
them.  Snookums  wasn't  no  ordinary 
child,  and  it  had  alius  been  petted  to 
much  than  was  good  for  its  helth,  so 
we  allowed  on  that  and  kept  mum. 
He  was  so  crazy  about  his  da-da,  tho, 


that  it  was  awful  CDinic  to  watch  the 
antics  of  the  family. 

Day  before  i\])ril  1,  a  purfectly 
nice  lady  called  us  up  and  with  teers 
in  her  voice  scolded  us  very  severe 
for  not  lettin'  the  hull  town  know  she 
liad  a  friend  visiting-  her  last  Sun- 
day l)cf()re  April  1st.  We  tried  to 
pass  it  oft"  and  smooth  away  the  aw- 
ful jirediciment  by  assurin'  her  that 
we  was  assured  that  it  was  a  April 
Fool  joke,  sence  she  seldom  ever  had 
a  friend  visitin'  on  Sunday,  but  that 
only  got  her  snappy'ern  ever.  Some 
people  think  that  our  five  senses  are 
helped  out  by  a  sixth  that  lets  us 
know  everything  that  happens,  even 
if  we  see,  hear,  feel,  taste  or  smell  it 
not.  Dear  reader,  if  you  are  going 
away,  if  Johnnie  falls  and  breaks  his 
neck,  if  anything  happens  that 
makes  you  glad,  sad,  happy  or  mad, 
tell  us  about  it.  That's  the  way  to 
get  it  in  the  Winkler. 


A  MORRUL. 


The  kind-heartedest  elephant  in 
the  world  was  walking  in  the  jungle, 
in  the  place  where  the  soft  breezes 
blow,  when  she  heedlessly  and  need- 
lessly set  her  foot  upon  a  little  inno- 
cent partridge.  The  place  where 
this  was  did  was  a  few  inches  from 
the  nest  where  the  little  brood  was 
waiting.  The  big  generous  elephant 
then  turned  and  said  to  herself, 
"Poor  little  things!  I've  been  a 
mother  myself  and  my  aft'ccshun 
shall  attone  for  the  fatal  conse- 
([uences  of  my  neglect.  Afy  astral 
self  was  merely  enjoying  a  mental 
joy  ride."  So  saying  she  sat  plimib 
down  on  them  abandoned  birds. 

INIoral:  A\'hat's  given  above 
teeches  us  what  home  is  without  a 
mother, 


EDITORIAL. 
We've  been  hearin'  a  lot  nowadays 
about  this  hear  Ruropeen  war.  Now, 
I  ain't  seen  nothing  of  that  there  ani- 
mal and  would  like  to  know  some- 
thing about  him.  They  tell  me  that 
all  the  leadin'  countries  are  fightin' 
and  what  f(jr  is  more  than  I  know. 
Maybe  it's  power  they  want,  or  land, 
])ut  it  apeers  to  me  that  they  got  too 
many  fellers  over  there  and  are  dyiif 
to  kill  some  of  them  ofif.  We  are  ex- 
pectin'  to  see  one  of  them  torpedo 
boats  flyin'  over  us  any  day,  but  it 
they  drop  any  of  them  pesky  tor- 
pedos  on  us  and  seriusly  kill  any  of 
us,  beyond  recovering,  they'll  be 
somethin'  doin'.  \\"hy.  we're  sendin' 
them  autymobuls  now.  tho  what 
thov  want  them  crcturs  to  fight  to- 
gether for  is  more  than  I  know.  Xow 
we're  sendin'  them  things  to  cat,  but 
that's  got  more  sense,  for  a  fightin' 
man  ginerally  needs  somethin'  to 
keep  him  alive.  I've  now  exaustod 
all  I  know  about  the  war.  but  will 
continue  it  in  the  next  ishuo.  when 
niore  news  conies  in. 


Wanted:  Some  one  to  donate  a  few 
thousand  dollars  to  build  and  equip  a 
swimming  pool.  W.  H.  S. 

Wanted:  Something  to  make  chairs  in 
Library  stick  to  floor.  Janitor. 

Wanted:  Some  volunteer  to  answer  for 
me  when  I  am  absent.  E.  Fretz. 

Wanted:  Position  as  fog-horn  on  ocean 
liner.     Excellent  reference.     C.  Showers. 

Wanted:  New  racer,  which  will  take 
me  to  Piety  Hill  in  30  seconds. 

A.    Smith 

Wanted:  Information  as  to  where  I  can 
get  powder   that  won't   show. 

Address  A.  M.  at  W.  H.  S. 

Wanted:  2000  words  to  finish  a  great 
essay.     Am  willing  to  pav  anv  price. 

C.  Colby. 

Wanted:  Position  as  chief  nut  in  a  nut 
factory.     Good    reference    if    desired. 

J.  Moore. 


Wanted : 
dye. 


Some    unfadeable    blue    hair 
L.    Imhoff. 


Wanted.    A   note   from   the    Principal. 
E.  Wiltrout. 

Wanted:    Information  as  to  the  correct 
way  to  entertain  a  brilliant  Senior  girl. 
J.    Kirkpatrick. 


Wanted : 
license. 


second-hand      marriage 
F.   Eberly. 


Lost,  Strayed  or  Stolen:  Pat  Mc- 
Conathy's  brain.  Finder  please  return  to 
Rosebud  office  and  receive  liberal  reward. 

Found:  Pony  with  name  of  H.  Fretz 
written  on  fly  leaf.  Owner  can  have  same 
by  calling  at  this  office  and  paying  for 
this  ad. 

Lost:  Ash-pan  to  my  Ford,  between 
Waterloo  and  Wine's  home.  Return  to 
Rosebud  office  and  receive  owner's  heart- 
felt thanks.  C   Kalb. 


For  frozen  ears,  try  Hanford's  liniment; 
2  a  bottle.    Sold  by  L.  Crooks. 


For  Rent:  My  brains,  during  summer 
vacation.  Must  not  be  used  excessively 
$2   for  four  months.  M.    Kiser. 

For  Rent:  My  freckles  during  summer 
months.  Will  pay  something  to  boot,  if 
necessary.  H.   Dilgard. 

For  Sale:  My  patent  for  teaching  tango 
lessons.    Not  enough  in  it  for  me.    Cheap. 

C.    Bowers. 

For  Sale:  Privilege  of  taking  my  girl  to 
commencement.  H,   Gushwa. 

For  Sale:  Position  as  a  country  school 
teacher  in  a  beautiful,  clean,  quiet  room 
with  many  well-behaved,  well-beloved 
scholars  in  it.  M.   Zonker. 

For  Sale:  Electricity  to  keep  you 
awake  in  class.  Guaranteed  to  last  a  life- 
time. 


NOTICE. 

I  hereby  give  notice  that  the  subject 
of  my  admiration,  Wilma  Thomas,  has 
deserted  me  without  cause  of  provocation, 
and  I  will  not  settle  any  disputes  in  her 
behalf  hereafter.  Almond  McBride. 


A    FEW    DEFINITIONS. 


Blame:  A  commodity  cheerfully  passed  around  and  out  by  a  student 
after  a  failure  or  other  incident. 

Energy:  Gleeful  (?)  enthusiasm  with  which  the  Seniors  attack  thei; 
lessons. 

Worry:  An  unhappy  state  of  mind  just  before  deportment  grades  ap- 
pear. 

Hypocrite :     A  student  who  comes  to  school  with  a  smile  on  his  face. 

Gas:     A  convenience  used  often  and  fluently  l^y  bluffers  in  all  studie-. 

Lessons :     That  which  everyone  likes  but  seldom  gets. 

Smiles:  A  commodity  rather  scarce  among  the  facility,  except  when 
a  student  has  his  lessons. 


Isn't  it  queer  how  well  a  green  sweater,  a  purplish   blue  coat,  and  red 
hair  go  together? 


During  exams,  remember  that :     A  word  on  the  cuff  is  worth  two  in  the 
]>ack.     Foolish  ones  can  ask  questions  that  wise  men   cannot  answer. 


A  g'ood  friend  will  stick  up  for  you  wlicn  vmir  down,  but  so  will  a  tomb- 
stone. 


JUNIOR  LYCEUM  BUREAU. 
FIVE  NUMBERS  FOR  $0.00. 


Jan,  32  — Lecturer KstoUe  Wiltrout 

Feb.  30. — Punko   Singers    

Nealla  Becker.  Carl  Getts,  ]oc  Bowman.  Arthur  Smith 

I\Tch.  41. — Entertainer    Lvnn   Crooks 

Apr.     1. — Suffrage  Si^eakcr   Martha  A\"ine.> 

]\Iav  32. — Cartoonist    Lvnn    Imhoft 


PSALM  ON  A  FORD. 


The  Ford  is  my  auto,  I  shall  not  want  another. 

it  maketh  me  to  lie  clown  beneath  it:  it  sorroweth  my  soul.  It  leadelli 
me  into  the  paths  of  ridicule,  for  its  name's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  ride  through  the  valley,  I  am  towed  up  the  hills,  for  I 
fear  much  tire  trouble. 

Thy  rod  and  thv  engine,  they  trouble  me.  I  anoint  thy  tires  with  palclics; 
thy  radiator  runneth  over.  I  jjrepare  for  a  blow-out  in  the  presence  of  my 
best  girl. 

Surely  if  this  thing  follows  mc  all  the  days  of  my  life.  I  will  dwell  in 
the  bug-house  forever. 


THE  FORD'S  CHAMPION. 


The  man  who  buys  a  motor  car. 
But  first  the  price  must  borrow, 

Will  never  travel  very  far 
Before  he  meets  with  sorrow. 

His   punishment  begins   indeed, 

When  it  is  his  desire 
To  show  his  friends  a  bit  of  speed 

And  "Blooey"  goes  a  tire. 

And  when  he's  got  some  friends  way  out 

To  some  far  forest  scene 
His  gladness  is  all  put  to  rout 

By  lack  of  gasoline. 


ANSWER  TO  ABOVE. 


You  may  be  right  in  what  you  wrote. 
Of  troubles  there's  a  horde. 

But  boys,  they'll  never  get  MY  goat 
I'm  gonna  get  a  Ford! 


A  PATHETIC  TALE. 


A  Kernel  wished  to  take  a  sale, 

Won  suite,  bright,  summer  day  ; 
Sew  fourth  he  launched  withe  sales  awl  set. 

And  sailed  a  weigh,  a  weigh. 

Out  on  the  see  thee  boat  sped  on ; 

The  sales  began  two  creek 
From  straining  in  thee  wind  sow  strong; 

Thee  Kernel's  hart  grew  week. 

"Alas,"  he  cried,  "Eye  no  knot  Howe 

To  manage  awl  thee  sales ; 
Two  hall  them  inn,  eye  can't  begin, 

My  poor  hart  almost  fails." 

The  Kernel  took  a  pare  of  ores, 

And  road  with  awl  his  mite. 
His  face  was  pail.     Hale  after  hale 

He  sent  inn  two  thee  Knight. 

He  rung  his  hands  inn  shear  despair, 

In  his  knead  wood  know  won  save?  ' 

Must  he  dye  hear  far  from  thee  wons  held  deer, 
And  wrest  inn  a  notion  grave? 

Tier  after  tier  fell  from  his  eyes 

As  fiercer  blue  thee  gale. 
He  cried  allowed,  but  know  won  herd 

Hymn  in  his  dyeing  whale. 

Beneath  thee  waives  witch  berry  hymn 

The  Kernel  sinks  from  site. 
And  still  thee  storm  beets  fiercely  on 

Threw  awl  the  lonely  Knight. 


PROVERBS  REPAINTED. 


Cases  will  fuit. 

Look  before  you  bluff  in  tests. 

It's  a  lonj?  "B"  that  has  only  one  loop. 

One  good  grade  deserves  another 

A  lazy  student  gathers  no  "A's." 

A  pony  in  need  is  some  horse  indeed. 

It's  a  wise  student  \^■ho  knows  his  own  text 
book. 

Out  of  busy  tongues  fell  the  cause  of  the 
"D's." 

It's  the  greedy  shark  who  gets  the  "A." 

The  wages  of  sin  is  a  "D." 
Better  late  than  never. 


RUSSIAN  WAR  SONG. 


Up  to  Mignlinskaia  came  a  Russian  bold  one  day. 
And  the  streets  were  paved  with  gold,  so  every 

one  was  gay. 
Singing    songs    of    Sarpulhow,    and    of    Kaminlets 

Podopped. 

Till  Ivanhoe  got  excited,  and  his  voice  could 

not  be  stopped. 

"It's  a  long  way  to  Ivanovo-vosncsensk, 

It's  a  long  way  to  go : 
It's  a  long  way  to  Ivanovo-vosnoscnsk, 

To  the  sweetest  girl  I  know. 

Goodbye,  Ekaterrinc)dar ;  Farewell.  Zhitomar. 
It's  a  long  way  to  Ivanovo-vosncsensk. 

So  I'll  stay  right  here." 

Just  try  this  over  some  time  ;  as  a  vocal  selection 
it's  all  to  the  merrv. 


THE  HOLY  DIGGERS. 

Preamble. 

We,  the  Holy  Diggers  of  the  W.  H.  S.,  in  order  to  obtain  an  A  in  de- 
portment, establish  peace  between  ourselves  and  G.  E.  Roop,  preserve  the 
tongues  of  the  faculty,  regain  our  wandering  reputation,  and  provide  for  our 
Spring  exams.,  do  ordain  and  establish  this  constitution  of  the  Holy  Diggers 
of  the  W.  H.  S. 

Article  I. 

1.  This  society  of  Holy  Diggers  shall  consist  of  seven  members,  who 
shall  be  namely.  Prime  Sinner,  Chief  Offender,  Principal  Back-Slider,  and 
four  Master  Mischief-Makers. 

Article  II. 

1.  No  person  shall  be  Prime  Sinner  who  shall  not  have  attained  to  a  D 
in  deportment  and  written  an  essay  of  at  least  2,500  words. 

2.  No  person  shall  be  Chief  Offender  who  shall  not  have  attained  to  a  C 
in  deportment  and  have  been  bawled  out  at  least  forty-eleven  times  by  Mr. 
Roop. 

3.  No  person  shall  be  Principal  Back  Slider  who  shall  not  have  attained 
to  an  A  in  deportment  and  have  back-slided  to  a  B. 

4.  No  person  shall  be  Master  Mischief-Maker  who  shall  not  have  at 
tained  to  an  unsatisfactory  report  card. 

Article  III. 

i.  We,  the  Holy  Diggers  of  the  W.  H.  S.,  do  resolve  to  give  the  cold 
shoulder  to  any  person  who  shall  by  any  means  whatsoever  and  in  any  man- 
ner make  advances  to  us  during  the  hours  between  8:30  and  11:30,  1:00  and 
3:30. 

2.  We  do  solemnly  swear  on  our  Freshman  Report  Cards  (Oh,  card,=i 
of  perfection!)  to  keep  this  motto,  "Dig  for  the  Golden  'A'."  The  reward  of 
virtue  is  the  Golden  A,  given  by  Prin.  G.  E.  Roop.  , 

VERA  NEWCOMER,   P.  S.  ALYS  McINTOSH,  M.  M.  M 

LOA  WINES,  C.  O.  FAYE  MISER,  M.  M.  M. 

EDNA  BLANCHARD   P.  B.  MARTHA  A'VINES,  M.  M.  M 

FLORENCE  STROW^  M.  M.  M. 

LISTEN! 

We  think  it  no  more  than  fair  that  the  Juniors  should  give  us  their  ver- 
sion of  that  memorable  morning  of  April  9,  and  that  they  should  also  answer 
this  question,  "Why  did  the  Juniors  get  peeved?""  The  space  below  is  pro- 
vided for  that  purpose. 


CONSTITUTION   OF  THE   ROSEBUD. 

1.  Name.     This  ];iihlicatioii  sl]all  he  called  by  name  "The  Rosebud." 

2.  Officers.  The  (jflicers  of  this  ]niblication  shall  consist  of  a  Business 
Manager,  an  Assistant  Ikisiness  Manager,  ICfhtor-in-Chief,  and  Assi.stant 
luhtor.  All  (;ther  members  sliall  be  chairmen  of  committees.  These  officers 
taken  as  a  whole  shall  constitute  a  staff. 

3.  (Jualifications.     No  person  shall  hold  office  for  more  than  one  term. 

4.  Duties  of  Officers.  The  Business  Manager  shall  look  after  all  the 
l)usiness  part  (jf  the  puljlication,  make  and  sign  contracts,  make  and  pay  bills, 
levy  assessments  for  classes,  reguhite  the  jjrices  of  advertising  and  see  that 
the  puljlication  is  out  on  time.  * 

The  Assistant  Business  Manager,  in  the  absence  of  the  Business  Man- 
ager, shall  discharge  all  the  duties  of  that  fTHce,  and  shall  take  charge  of  the 
circulation  of  the  annual. 

6.  The  Kditor-in-Chief  shall  see  that  all  copy  is  on  hand  on  time,  that 
it  is  written  in  a  legible  handwriting,  typewritten,  or  reprint. 

7.  The  y\ssistant  Editor  shall  assist  in  doing  the  work.  ?nd  in  the  ab- 
sence of  the  Editor  shall  discharge  the  duties  of  that  f)fifice. 

8.  The  sole  purpose  of  this  publication  is  to  bring  the  .\lumni  of  the 
W.  H.  S.  into  closer  touch  with  the  school  and  the  work  that  is  being  done 
this  current  school  year. 

Signed:     THE    ROSEBUD    STAFF. 
This  space  is  reserved  for  amendments. 


THE  HEAVENLY   SEVEN. 

\\'e,  the  undersigned  students  of  the  A\'.  H.  S.,  in  order  to  obtain  "A"  in 
deportment,  establish  good-will  toward  the  faculty,  insure  peace  everywhere. 
provide  for  l^etter  lessons,  and  secure  the  blessings  of  love  of  our  teachers  for 
ourselves,  do  ordain  and  establish  this  constitution  for  the  "A  Deportment 
Society." 

In  this  spirit,  and  with  this  jnirpose,  we  have  caused  our  signatures  and 
our  seals  to  be  affixed  this  first  dav  of  April.  A.  D.  1915. 

Signed  :  Fstelle  Wiltrout,  Carl  Getts,  Fred  Eberly.  Chas.  Colby,  Russell 
Strow,  Roy  Rohm,  Lynn  Crooks. 

All  obligations  herein  prescribed  shall  lie  faithfully  obeyed. 

Article  1.     All  lessons  shall  be  prepared  A\ith  proper  care. 

Art.  2.     Dtie  respect  shall  be  shown  our  teachers. 

Art.  3.  No  whispering  shall  be  done  under  penalty  of  severe  chas- 
tisement. 

Art.  4.  TLach  member  sliall  lu^have  in  such  a  manner  as  becomes  a 
gentleman. 

Art.  5.  And  last  of  all,  each  member  shall  do  that  which  he  knows  to 
be  just  and  risht,  and  shall  not  do  that  which  he  knows  to  be  wrong. 

Motto:     Do  Right. 

Resolution:     Obtain  an  .\. 

Road  to  .A.,  narrow  but  right. 
Road  to  D,  wide  but  wrong. 


TO  A  ROBIN. 


On  the  tree  bough  he  swings, 
And  to  his  mate  sings 
As  his  merry  note  rings 
Thru'  the  air. 

'Tis  a  song  of  good  cheer, 
And  we  are  glad  to  hear 
It's  the  time  of  the  year 
We  call  Spring. 

He  comes  with  the  showers, 
And  the  sunshine  and  flowers 
Builds  a  nest  in  the  flowers 
For  his  home. 


He  hops  on  the  lawn 
When  it  is  just  dawn 
And   finds   fishworms   long 
For  his  young. 


& 


We  cannot  be  sad 
For  it's  time  to  be  glad 
And  I'm  sure  it's  my  fad 
To  enjoy  Spring. 

Maude  Zenker,  '15. 


THE  REAL  OPTIMIST. 

It  is  easy  to  be  pleasant, 

When  nothing  at  all  runs  amiss. 

But  the  man  worth  while 

Is  the  man  who  can   smile 

When  he  reads  a  bum  verse  like  this. 


A  JUNIOR. 


Like  the  gallant  men  of  yore 
Yes,  and  p(j])ular  near  and  far 
Never  dijes  Ik-  lose  his  temper 
Not  a  crab,  tho  full  of  pepper. 
Cheerful  at  all  hours  of  the  day, 
Returning  smiles  and  speeches  gay. 
O,  wh(j  can  be  found  so  jolly  as  he, 
Or  as  watchful  against  a  "D"? 
Kind  is  he,  and  one  of  the  best 
Students  of  old  W.  H.  S. 

Boyibus  kissibus  sweeta  girlnrum. 
Smackilnis   loudibus   wake   up  paporum. 
Girlibus  likibus,  wanta  somorum, 
Patribus,  pullilnis,  enter  jjarlorum. 
Kickibus  boyibus  exit  doorum. 
Nightibus  darkibus  nonus  lamporum, 
Climibus  fencibus,  brcechibus  torum. 

Is  abil  heres  ago 
Fortibus  es  in  arc 
O   nobil  themis  trux 
As  what  tsin  em 
Pes  et  dux. 


JUNIOR  SERENADING  CLUB. 

Yell  Leader Chas.  Colby 

Chief  Counsellor Fred  Fberley 

Caruso Carl  Gctts 

Poet  Laureate Estelle  W'iltrout 

Deserter Joe  Bowman 

Once  only  did  it  pass  mv  way. 
And  then  went  quickly,  like  a  ray. 
It  left  one  token  of  its  stav ! 
It  was  the  flitting  letter  "A." 


QUAKER    MEDITATIONS. 

The  student's  empty  head  is  easily  wrinkled  into  furrows  that  look  just 
like  deep  thought. 

The  Ignoramus  and   the   Bluffer  count  each  other  fools,  and   ^ 
both  right  about  it. 

Everybody  is  queer  but  thee  and  me,  and  sometimes  thee  is  a  little  queer. 

Money  makes  the  mare  go,  and  the  automobile  makes  the  money  go. 

Many  young  men  looking  for  wives  pass  right  through  a  peach  orchard 
and  pitch  their  tents  in  a  lemon  grove. 

The  man  halted  on  the  third  base  to  congratulate  himself  and  failed  to 
make  a  home  run. 

He  laughs  best  who  can  laugh  at  a  joke  when  it  is  on  himself. 

Mused  the  Freshman:     "Oh,  it's  awful  to  be  green — but  it's  worse  to 
be  dried  up." 


Some  people  practice  what  they  preach, 

But  it's  a  lead-pipe  cinch 
They  preach  to  others  by  the  yard, 

And  practice  by  the  inch. 

Some  mean  old  maid,  without  a  doubt. 

Who  never  tasted  bliss. 
Was  the  first  to  start  that  scare  about 

The  microbes  in  a  kiss. 


THE  FRESHMAN 

Nothing  to  do  but  study, 
Nothing  to  eat  but  food  ; 

Nothing  to  wear  but  clothes. 
And  strut  about  like  a  dude. 

Nothing  to  breathe  but  air. 
Quick  as  a  flash  'tis  gone; 

Nowhere  to  fall  but  off. 
Nowhere  to  stand  but  on. 

Nothing  to  sing  but  songs, 

Ah,  well,  alas,  alack! 
Nowhere  to  go  but  out. 

Nowhere  to  come  but  back. 

Nothing  to  see  but  sights, 
Everything  moves  that  goes  ; 

Nothing  at  all  but  common  sense 
Can  ever  withstand  these  woes ! 


TO  THE  SENIORS 

Somebody  stole  the  Juniors'  song, 
Which,  of  course,  was  very  wrong. 
Somebody  didn't  sing  it  before  the  school. 
Giving  the  Juniors  time  to  cool. 
Was  that  somebody  you? 

Dear  High  .School,  move  on  as  before. 
Others  will  take  the  places  vacated  by  us. 
There  shall  they  find,  'mid  life's  perplexities 
The  golden  pathway  to  success. 

THE   STUDENT'S    SONG 

I'd  rather  fail  than  have  it  said 
I  passed  by  bluf^ng  or  deceit ; 

I  want  no  "A"  upon  my  report  card 
If  in  winning  it  I  have  to  cheat. 

I'd  rather  have  my  school-mates  sneer 
And  call  me  quitter,  coward — yes 
I'd  rather  stand  to  see  them  laugh 
Than  fraudulently  gain  success. 

For  winning  isn't  all  of  school : 
Success  is  stamped  upon  the  soul ; 

I'd  rather  falter  in  the  strife 
Than  cunningly  attain  my  goal. 


You  ask  me  what  is  the  dittercnce, 

Why,  really,  you're  obtuse ! 
The  Senior  sings,  "Oh,  what's  the  odds?" 

The  Freshman,  "^^*hat's  the  use?" 

Pat-a-cake,  pat-a-cake,  baker's  man. 
Learn  your  lessons  just  as  quick  as  you  can. 
The  teachers  will  hear  them  and  mark  them  "D." 
And  you'll  be  in  the  same  class  with  Bill  and  me. 


REMORSE! 

What  haunts  us  now  that  our  four  years  arc  done 
And  the  days  of  our  school  life  grow  few — 

The  things  that  we  did?    Yes,  but  greater  by  far 
The  things  that  we  did  not  do ! 


FRESHIE  LATIN  VERBS. 


Slido,  slippere,  falli,  bumptum, 
Spanco,  yellere,  hurti,  balsum. 
Plugo,  studere,  examini,  flunctum. 


The  boy  stood  on  the  railroad  track, 
The  train  was  coming  fast, 

The  boy  stepped  off  the  railroad  track- 
To  let  the  train  go  past. 


LULA. 


She  thinks  of  dropping  Latin 
And  all  her  friends  concur. 

For,  knowing  her,  they  quite  agree 
One  tongue's  enough  for  her. 

She  was  very  tenderhearted 

And  when  sewing  she  would  cry 

Because  she  could  not  bear  to  stick 
Thread  in  the  needle's  eye. 

"What  is  space?"  the  teacher  asked. 
The  trembling  Freshmcin  said : 

"I  cannot  think  of  it  just  now. 
But  I  have  it  in  my  head." 

Sing  a  song  of  fifty  cents, 

A  paper  full  of  joy. 
One  fine  annual  every  year, 

A  gift  without  alloy. 
When  the  pages  open,  our 

Hearts  begin  to  sing. 
Isn't  fifty  cents  on  time  a  fig 

For  such  a  thing? 

I  love  to  write  the  joyous  wheeze 
Which  in  my  brain  has  risen ; 

But  gridirons  hot  await  the  geeze 
Who  palms  it  off  as  "his'n." 

Mary  had  a  Uttle  lamb, 

A  little  was  enough 
Because  the  piece  that  Mary  had 

Was  so  all-fired  tough. 


SONG  OF  A  FRESHMAN. 

Now  I  lay  mc  fKnvn  to  slcc]>, 

Dcnvii  in  my  little  cot; 
To  pray  that  I  may  die  tonight, 

And  save  ;i.  "havvlinjf  out." 

There  is  a  youn^  lady  named  Brown 
Who  may  always  be  seen  in  the  town 

She  has  a  trailer  who  never  fails  her, 
His  name  is  Smith — of  great  renown. 

Caesar's  dead  and  buried, 

The  same  with  Cicero ; 
And  where  those  two  nice  men  have 
gone 

I  wish  their  books  would  go. 


TO  THE  FRESHMEN. 


By  thy  school's  laws  learn  to  live, 

And  if  the  Sophs  make  fun  of  thee,  take  no 
heed  ; 
And  if  the  Juniors  tease  thee,  have  no  care, 

Learn  thou  thy  lessons  and  do  thy  deeds. 
Make  thvselves  famous  for  fame  is  rare. 


SENSIBLE   CLUB   OF  THE  W.  H.  S. 
MEMBERS. 


?       ?       ?       ?       ? 
?       ?       ?       ?       ? 
?       ?       ?       ?       ? 
Do  you  know  any  of  them  ? 

The   Freshmen   we  love  with  devotion. 

For  the  Sophs  it  never  will  fade  : 
We  admire  the  big  class  of  1916: 

But  the  Seniors  throw  all  in  the  shade! 


DEDICATION  TO  LATIN. 

Those  are  dead  who  wrote  it, 
Those  are  dead  who  spoke  it. 
Those  must  die  who  learn  it, 
Oh  !   Happy  death  !   They  surely  cam  it. 


AN  IMAGINARY  JOURNEY. 

"Old  woman!    Old  woman!     Oh,  whither  so  high?"  I  sang. 

"To  sweep  the  cob-webs  off  the  sky,"  replied  a  voice  close  to  my  head, 
and  looking  up  I  saw  the  original  old  Avoman  herself. 

"Oh!"  I  gasped,  "where  did  you  come  from?" 

"What's  that  to  you?"  she  replied.  "It's  enough  for  you  to  know  that  I 
am  tired  of  sweeping  the  cob-webs  off  the  sky,  and  today  I  mean  to  have 
some  help."  So  saying,  she  caught  me  up,  and  away  we  went  soaring  toward 
the  milky  way. 

"You  may  begin  on  the  southwest  corner  of  the  moon,"  she  informed 
me,  "and  don't  mind  anything  the  old  man  in  the  moon  may  say  or  do." 

With  that  she  left  me  standing  gazing  at  a  very  cob-webbed  corner  of 
that  uninhal)ited  planet.  From  the  amount  of  rubbish  piled  there,  you  would 
have  thought  it  was  the  attic,  filled  with  all  the  cast-off  furniture  of  the  gods 
and  goddesses  of  Olympus. 

There  was  Pandora's  box  of  troubles,  left  there  for  the  last  million 
years,  and  Mercury's  wings,  which  he  had  no  use  for,  since  he  now  goes  in 
an  airship.  The  golden  chariot  of  the  sun  god,  discarded  for  the  more  up-to- 
date  automobile,  and  many  other  similar  things,  were  there. 

I  fell  to  work,  but  soon  became  tired,  and  began  to  pitch  some  of  the 
worthless  junk  into  the  milky  way. 

But  as  luck  would  have  it,  I  splashed  some  of  it  onto  the  man,  and  all  at 
once  I  was  confronted  by  the  angry  old  gentleman,  who  picked  me  up  and 
fliuig  me  off  the  moon,  down,  down,  until  at  last  I  landed  on  my  own  door- 


step. 


MARTHA  WINES,  '16. 


LIBRARY. 

I'he  Waterloo  High  School  Library  consists  of  about  seven  hundred 
volumes.  Of  these,  five  hundred  and  fifty  are  for  reference.  The  remainder 
are  fiction. 

New  volumes  are  added  to  the  library  each  year.  They  are  classified 
according  to  the  Dewey  Decimal  System,  and  provided  with  a  shelf  list, 
which  is  used  as  a  card  catalogue:  This  library  has  been  inspected  by  Miss 
Ora  Williams,  the  assistant  state  organizer,  and  is  recognized  by  the  Public 
Library  Commission  of  Indiana. 

HAZEL  FLYNN,  Librarian 


CANTATA. 

Just  before  Christmas,  a  choral  society  was  formed  for  the  purpose  of 
preparing  and  staging  a  dramatic  cantata.  This  society  had  a  membership 
of  thirty-one.  The  cantata,  "Saul,  King  of  Israel,"  was  chosen.  On  account 
of  the  prolonged  epidemic  of  mumps  and  la  grippe,  practice  was  greatly 
interfered  with,  making  it  necessary  to  set  the  date  for  rendering  it  as  late 
as  May  6th.  On  that  date  the  cantata  was  successfully  presented  in  the 
Town  Hall.     The  dramatis  personae  were  as  follows : 

David    Carl   Getts 

Jonathan LeRoy  Hamp 

Michal Xealla'  Becker 

Samuel   Arthur  Smith 

Saul G.  E.  Roop 

Abigail    Frances    Baxter 

Messenger  of  Comfort Marie  Miles 

Heralds^ )    P^^"^  ^^•iltrout 

(    Lester  Lowman 

\    Hazel  Flynn 

/    ^[abel  Kiser 

Witches f    Louise  ^^'illis 


Edna  Blanchard 
Bessie  Insrersoll 


G.  E.  Roop  was  director  of  the  society  in  the  preparation  of  the  work, 
and  Helen  GoodAvin  and  Joe  Bowman  were  the  accompanists. 

This  cantata  takes  up  the  story  of  the  first  king  of  Israel  with  the  rebuke 
he  received  from  the  Lord  through  the  aged  prophet  Samuel,  in  connection 
with  his  victory  over  the  Amalekitcs.  It  deals  with  the  consequences  of  his 
disobedience  in  not  destroving  their  king  and  the  best  of  their  cattle.     His 
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rc|ic'ntan(c  is  rlc],icUfI,  his  jealousy  of  David,  aiifl  his  final  downfall.  He  is 
succccdcfl  as  kiiifj  by  David,  who  has  at  all  times  maintained  toward  Saul 
an  attitude  of  true  friendship.  Prominent  in  the  story  arc  the  loyalty  and 
friciulsliip  tliat  Jonatlian  anrl  Michael  bear  toward  I3avid. 

W  hile  the  cantata  does  not  follow  the  Bible  story  literally  and  in  detail, 
it  presents  the  i)rinci])al  characters  and  the  most  significant  events  connected 
\v\th  .Saul's  rei,<,m,  in  such  a  manner  as  to  leave  in  the  minds  of  these  sinp^inp 
it  .1  \cry  vivifl  and  lastinj^  impression  of  that  jjortion  oi  the  history  ol  Israel 
which  lias  constituted  the  subject  matter  of  the  International  Sunday  School 
lessons  for  the  past  several  weeks. 


ART. 

For  a  long  time  drawing  and  ijainting  were  considered  the  finishing 
touches  in  school  work,  but  now  educators  realize  that  it  requires  as  much 
thought  and  care  to  draw  a  flower  accurately  as  to  solve  a  problem  in  mathe- 
matics. With  this  realization,  art  work  is  becoming  a  subject  valued  tin* 
same  as  other  studies. 

Not  all  of  us  have  the  ability  to  paint  a  pretty  picture,  and  the  object  of 
this  course  in  the  public  school  is  not  to  train  the  artist,  but  the  people  who 
will  use  the  artists'  productions.  Art  has  come  to  mean  much  more  than  just 
the  paintings  that  we  hang  on  the  walls  of  our  homes.  It  has  to  do  with 
everythmg  around  us — our  houses,  their  surroundings,  their  arrangement  and 
furnishing-s.  the  clothes  that  we  wear,  and  even  the  books  that  we  read — in 
fact  anything  that  deals  with  arrangement  spacing  or  color  harmonies. 

With  this  in  mind,  we  start  the  work  in  the  lower  grades  with  crayoIa 
drawings  and  paper  cutting.  The  work  as  far  as  possible  is  from  objects 
placed  before  them  or  from  imagination,  using  subjects  the  children  know 
al:)Out  and  can  understand.  In  the  seventh  grade  the  students  take  up  water 
color  and  object  drawmg,  while  design  and  imaginary  work  are  continued. 

This  year  a  new  line  of  work  was  taken  up  in  the  upper  grades — raffia 
and  reed  basketry.     The  children's  interest  in  this  shows  the  results. 

In  the  High  School  the  first  year  students  start  with  work  in  charcoal, — 
object  drawing  in  design,  and  later  copies  in  black  and  white.  From  this 
they  go  to  water  color  work,  beginning  with  the  theory  of  color. 

The  second  year  is  devoted  to  advanced  water  color  work,  both  from 
studies  and  copies.  In  the  third  year  pastel  is  the  medium  and  many  pretty 
pictures  result  from  this.  The  last  year  the  students  try  another  medium — 
oil,  working  both  from  studies  and  copies.  This  last  is  unusual  for  school 
work  and  our  iHtjiils  ai:)iireoiatc  it. 

MARI.XX  lR.\RY. 


SEPTEMBER. 

Monday,  7 — "Hark,  I  hear  the  school  bell  ringing. 
Sounding  out  the  morning  call, 
To  the  children  of  the  nation, 
Come  to  honor,  one  and  all." 
Tuesday,  8 — Freshmen,  individually  and  collectively,  finally  find  themselves 

and  each  other. 
Wednesday,  9 — Domestic  Science  class  already  feel  that  they  won't  have  to 

avail  themselves  of  the  privilege  of  Leap  Year. 
Thursday,  10 — Juniors  play  opening  game  on  Seniors'  court.    To  think  of  it ! ! ! 
Friday,  11 — Seniors  remonstrate,  but  without  visible  results. 
Monday,  14 — New  programme  is  running  on  ball  bearings. 
Tuesday,  15 — Physics  class  discovers  a  new  law  :    "Our  density  the  next  morn- 
ing is  in  direct  proportion  to  our  loss  of  sleep  the  night  before." 
Wednesday,  16 — Fire  drill !    P'reshmen  hastily  collect  books,  pencils,  ink  wells 

and  everything  they  can  lay  hands  on. 
Thursday,  17— First  music  lesson  under  new  teacher. 
Friday,  18 — Roll  call  every  hour  for  benefit  of  the  new  teachers. 
Monday,  21 — Soph,  girls  smuggle  first  pony  into  assembly  room.     Teachers 

not  in  on  the  deal. 
Tuesday,  22 — Every  little  test  has  a  meaning  all  its  own. 
Wednesday,  23 — A  Senior  philosopher  hath  said :    "  'Tis  better  to  have  tried 

and  flunked  than  never  to  have  tried  at  all." 
Thursday,  24 — The  God  of  Music  reigns  supreme. 
Friday,  25 — Nice  day. 

Monday,  28 — Captain  Moudy  says,  "Watch  the  newspapers." 
Tuesday,  29 — Queer  talks  by  queer  folks. 
Wednesday,  30 — Girls  in  Physics  decide  that  Physics  was  invented  for  boys 

only. 


OCTOBER. 

Thursday,  1 — Glorious  Indian  Summer  weather. 

Friday,  2 — Lecture  in  Eng.  IV.     Subject,  "Seniors'  Lack  of  Appreciation  of 

English  Literature." 
Monday,  5 — Corporal  Johnson  wishes  he  lived  in  Germany.    Wonder  why? 
Tuesday,  6 — Handbills  out  for  Lecture  Course  of  180  numbers  for  W.  LI.  S 

by  faculty. 
Wednesday,  7 — Maude  makes  a  try  for  a  place  beside  Fred  in  Arith.,  and  Fred 

isn't  so  good  in  Arith.,  either. 
Thursday,  8 — Mr.  Roop  comes  bareheaded  to  school. 
Friday,  9 — Arrang-ements  for  tennis  tournaments  completed. 
Monday,  12 — Students  return  from  their  Sunday  vacation  refreshed  and  ready 

for  work(?). 


Tucsclay,  13 — Mr.  Rrjf^p  says  it's  criminal  to  scare  little  Freshies  by  talking 

alKJUt  tests  and  exams. 
Wednesday,  14 — Seniors  sleep  the  night  before  the  six  weeks'  exams. 
'I'hursday,  15 — Oli,  no;  we  never  get  desperate C?;. 
Friday,  16 — It  rained  to-day  anfl  \vc  all  got  wet.  l^ecause  we  all  thought  it  was 

a  dry  town ! 
Monday,  19 — "Never  l)ifl  the  DivW  griod-mrjrnin'  until  ye  meet  him." 
Tuesday,  20 — Everybody  happy. 
^Vednesday,  21 — Everybody  longs  to  ])Ut  a  bent  pin  on  everybody  else's  chair. 

We  don't  know  why.     Do  you? 
Thursday,  22 — The  teacher  went  sound  asleep  ffiguratively  speaking). 
Friday,  23 — Sophs,  defeat  Juniors  at  tennis. 
Monday,  26 — Senator  Beveridge  addresses  school. 
Tuesday,  27 — Nothing  funny  happened  to-day  except  that  the  Freshmen  had 

a  class  meeting. 
AVednesday,  28 — Seniors  happy  over  excellent  quality  of  attendance  record. 
Thursday,  29 — "Boss"  absent.     Mr.  Roop  runs  the  school. 
Friday,  30 — Hallowe'en  blowout. 


NOVEMBER. 

Monday,  2 — Juniors  win  boys'  tennis  pennant. 

Tuesday,  3 — Art  rides  on  backs  of  stalwart  Juniors  to  town  hall. 

Wednesday,  4 — New  songbooks  arrive. 

Thursday,  5 — We  sing. 

Friday,  6 — ^Ditto. 

Monday,  9 — Teachers  learn  to  teach. 

Tuesday,  10 — New  case!    Junior  boy  and  Freshman  girl. 

Wednesday,  11 — Senior  pennant  appears  nice  and  clean.     Hurrah! 

Thursday,  12 — Estelle  leads  singing. 

Friday,  13 — Mr.  Roop  burns  his  finger.     Oh.  Curses  ! 

Monday,  16 — Now  poor  Estelle,  he's  the  goat.     And   Helen  hasn't  spoke  to 

Estelle  since. 
Tuesday,  17 — Snow  up  to  second  storv  window.    Rcallv ! 
^Vednesday,  18 — Several  Freshies  unal)le  to  sit  down. 
Thursday,  19 — Al)solutely  nothing  doing! 
Friday,  20 — Zedalethean  programme.     Grand  ! 
Monday,  23 — Monday.     Everybody  sleepy,  of  course. 
Tuesday,  24 — Miss  Richards  is  going  to  'lca\e  us. 
\A'ednesday,  25 — Only  one  more  dav. 
Thursday,  26 — Thanksgiving.     A\"e  are  thankful   for  such   small  things  as  a 

vacation. 
Monday,  30 — New  teacher  appears. 


DECEMBER. 


•^  Q  RISTM  AS  (jEETIiM  C^ 


emi 


Tuesday,  1 — Carl  Eberly  and  Fred  Getts.     Know 

Wednesday,  2 — Christmas  is  coming!     Yes,  'tis! 

Thursday,  3 — Juniors  take  "Art." 

Friday,  4 — Lecture  by  the  Head. 

Monday,  7 — New  teacher  all  O.  K.,  so  the  Seniors  say. 

Tuesday,  8 — So  on,  so  forth,  and  likewise. 

Wednesday,  9 — Nothing  doing. 

Thursday,  10 — J.  E.  Eakright  addresses  the  school. 

Friday,  11 — Ciceronian  programme.       Fine! 

Monday,  14 — Mercury  takes  a.  fall. 

Tuesday,  15 — Law  laid  down  to  the  student  body. 

Wednesday,  16 — Lectures  free  to  all !     A.  L.  Moudy  and  G.  E. 

Thursday,  17 — Miss  Williams  gets  her  picture  taken. 

Friday,  18 — Devilution  for  the  Seniors. 

Monday,  21 — Freshies  write  letters  to  Santy. 

Tuesday,  22 — Chas.  Bloom  mends  his  hose. 

Wednesday,  23 — Domestic  Science  classes  make  candy. 

Thursday,  24 — Students  enjoy  parliamentary  law  drill. 


Roop. 


JANUARY. 


«T?i  HApp^i  JVewYeaF^ 


Monday,  4 — Marie  Brown  has  new  shoes. 

Tuesday,  5 — Reviews — what  for? 

Wednesday,  6 — The  wonder  is  that  more  ain't. 

Thursday,  7 — Lula  and  Joe  sit  together  all  morning.     Ain't  it  awful.  Mal)el 

Friday,  8 — Zedalethean  programme  a  howling  success. 

Monday,  11 — Monday  morning.     Absences!!! 

Tuesday,  12 — Exams  !     Exams  ! 

Wednesday,  13 — Seniors  sick  over  Physics  exam. 

Thursday,  14 — More  exams.     Business  is  business. 

Friday,  15 — And  still  they  come! 

Monday,  18 — Society  elections,     ^^'e  celebrate. 

Tuesday,  19 — Look  at  the  Juniors! 

Wednesday,  20 — Domestic  Science  class  make  Parkerhouse  pancakes. 

Thursday,  21 — "The  mumps  won't  hurt  you." 

Friday,  22 — High  School  goes  to  Auliurn. 

Monday,  25 — Hurrah  iov  a  new  Senior ! 

Tuesday,  26 — Sophs,  partake  of  a  lecture  on  "Ponies."     For  shame! 

Wednesday,  27 — Winter  only  comes  in  the  winter  time. 

Thursday,  28 — Mr.  Roop  reads  a  few(  ?)  notes. 

Fridav.  29 — 291st  numlier  of  II.  S.  Lecture  Course.     Free,  as  usual. 


FEBRUARY. 

Monday,  1 — Tomorrow  will  tell. 

Tuesday,  2— Mr.  Roop  sees  his  shadow. 

AVednesday,  3 — Everybody  listless ;  questions  lifeless. 

Thursday,  4 — Visitors  from  Tri-State. 

Friday,  5 — Ciceronian  programme.     What  a  blessing! 

Monday,  8 — Several  Freshies  remain  after  school. 

Tuesday,  9 — Mr.  Roop  sets  a  hen. 

Wednesday,  10 — Estelle  loses  his  mind.     Miss  Crary  finds  and  returns  same. 
Be  careful  next  time,  Estelle. 

Thursday,  11 — A  new  Mr.  Roop  appears. 

Friday,  12 — Reception  to  Sophs,  and  Seniors  by  Juniors  and  Freshmen. 

Monday,  15 — Those  who  use  ponies  must  expect  to  get  the  "horse  laugh." 

Tuesday,  16 — Sophs,  get  their  pictures  taken. 

Wednesday,  17 — So  do  the  Juniors,  but  in  borrowed  clothes. 

Thursday,  18 — Big  feed  for  Faculty  by  Junior  and  Senior  Domestic  Science 
class. 

Friday,  19 — More  talks  by  Head. 

Monday,  22 — Miss  Crary  awful  sleepy  today. 

Tuesday,  23 — Miss  Crary  still  sleepy.     Cut  the  comedy. 

Wednesday,  24 — History  test.     Ha  !  ha  !  . 

Thursday.  25 — Society  officers  get  their  pictures  "took." 

Fridav,  26 — Ciceronian  officers  go  to  Auburn. 

MARCH. 

Monday,  1 — Vera  Nodine's  night  out  didn't  Harm  her. 

Tuesday,  2 — Lecture  in  Town  Hall. 

Wednesday,  3 — A.  L.  has  special  session  after  school. 

Thursday,  4 — An  "A"  club  organized. 

Friday,  5 — Zeda.  programme  postponed,  but  the  Holy  Diggers  Society  is  or- 
ganized, so  we  managed  to  live  thru  the  day. 

Monday,  8 — Freshies  get  a  most  beautiful  banner  bib,  embroidered  in  gold. 

Tuesday,  9 — Juniors  have  a  brilliant  Geom.  lesson.     ' 

Wednesday,  10 — Swell  day.    Yes. 

Thiirsday,  11 — Junior  soreheads  appear. 

Friday,  12 — The  Principal  says  a  few  words  (?). 

Monday,  15 — Why,  the  Juniors  are  all  getting  the  mumps! 

Tuesday,  16 — Mr.  Roop  hurts  the  feelings  of  several  little  Freshies. 

Wednesday,  17 — St.  Patrick's  day.     Seniors  give  swell  stunt. 

Thursday,  18 — Estelle  leaves  school  wearing  an  overcoat,  tho  we  couldn't 
find  out  why. 

Friday,  19 — Mr.  Roop  sets  a  hen  on  11  eggs.    The  ideal 

Monday,  22 — Deportment  grades  tottering!     Oh,  don't! 

Tuesday,  23 — Juniors  exchange  seats,  just  to  vary  the  monotony. 

Wednesday,  2^1 — Life  goes  along  just  like  a  song. 

Thursday,  25 — Cicero  class  stays  after  school. 

Friday,  26 — Everybody  happy  but  the  Principal. 

Monday,  29 — Hazel  Flynn  back  at  school. 

Tuesday,  30 — Juniors  go  to  Wines'  to  celebrate  Martha's  birthday. 

Wednesday,  31 — Nothing  to  do  till  Monday,  and  then  we  won't  do  much. 


Thursday,  1 — You're  slippin' !     You're  gonna  fall !     April  Fool ! 

Friday,  2— No?    Yes?     What? 

Monday,  5 — Everybody  working. 

Tuesday,  6 — The  hen  breaks  an  egg.    IMr.  Roop  replaces  it  with  a  pebMe. 

Wednesday,  7 — First  tennis  bugs  appear.     Several  bitten. 

Thursday,  8 — Juniors  get  peeved  !!!??! 

Friday,  9 — Seniors  sing!    Yes,  they  do! 

Monday,  12 — Mr.  Roop's  eggs  all  hatched  but  10  and  the  pebble. 

Tuesday,  13 — Senior  Class  Play  announced. 

Wednesday,  14 — Everybody  unhappy — no  discipline. 

Thursday.  15 — Isn't  school  life  just  great? 

Friday,  16 — Still  room  for  improvement. 

Monday,  19— Mrs.  Hipps  arrives.     Seniors  get  excited. 

Tuesday,  20 — Rehearsals  and  fun  ! 

Wednesday,  21  — This  day  can  never  be  forgotten. 

Thursday,  22 — \^  e  have  a  dress  rehearsal.     Plav  is  booming!     It's  g(>iug  t«> 

be  fine,  so  you  better  come. 
Friday,  23 — The  Play!!    ^^'ords  can't  even  begin  to  commence  to  descriI)C  il. 

It  was  the  greatest  success  of  the  season. 
Monday,  26 — Congratulations  sail  in  on  wings. 
Tuesday,  27^More  congratulations. 
\\"ednesday,  28 — And  still  thev  come. 
Thursday,  29 — The  Business  Manager  gets  the  mumps. 

some,  even  the  Faculty. 
Friday,  30 — Last  Zedalethcan  programme  of  the  year. 

to  Butler— to  fieht. 


Everybody  is  louc- 
Baseball  team  went 


MAY. 


71^*  jf-  y^o  /e  X)a,ri'cG 


Monday,  3 — Cantata  members  spend  a  whole  day  in  practicing. 

Tuesday,  A — Nothing  but  rehearsals. 

Wednesday,  5 — Orations  all  finished,  learned,  and  ready  to  be  delivered. 

Thursday,  6 — Cantata  a  great  success  ! 

Friday,  7 — Everybody  talks  about  the  cantata. 

Monday,  10 — First  rehearsal  for  commencement. 

Tuesday,  11 — Still  room  for  improvement. 

Wednesday,  12 — The  timepieces  are  taking  their  annual  (?)  vacation. 

Thursday,  13 — A  last  attempt  to  conquer  ignorance. 

Friday,  14 — Abandon  hope,  all  ye  who  enter  the  W.  H.  S. 

Sunday,  16 — Baccalaureate  address. 

Monday,  17 — Reception  to  the  Faculty. 

Tuesday,  18 — Junior-Senior  reception. 

Wednesday,  19 — Recuperation  Day. 

Thursday,  20 — Commencement. 

Friday,  21 — Senior  pleasure  trip. 

vSaturday,  22 — Out  on  the  ocean  of  life.     Good-bye,  Waterloo  High ! 

And  Then 

? 


> 


Course  of  Study  for  The  Waterloo  Schools 


FRESHMAN 

SOPHOMORE 

JUNIOR 

SENIOR 

English 

English 

American   Literature 

English  Literature 

Algebra 

Algebra  J  yr. 
Geometry  J  yr. 

Geometry 

Physics 

Physiology 

History,  Greece  J  yr. 
Rome  J  yr. 

Mediajvai  and 

Modern  History 

U.S.  History   *  yr. 
Civil  Govern't  J  yr. 

Latin 

Caesar 

Cicero 

Virgil 

Boys 
[  *Manual  Training 
'(  Agriculture 

BoyB 
Aminal 
Husbandry 

Phy.  Geography 
Com.  Geography 

Com'ercial  Arith.  Jyr 

Business  Spelling 

Bookkeeping 

Girls 

Jomestic    \  Cooking 

Science       "/  Sewing 

Gills 
Domestic    \  Sewirg 
Science        I  Cooking 

Phy.  Geography 
Com.  Geography 

Com'ercial  Arith. 

Business  Spelling 
Bookeping 

Drawing 

.    .   j  Fen  and  InkSk. 
'^"  (  Watf  r  Colors 

.       j  Water  Color 
^"  /  Pastel 

Art  *  0'' 
^^^  (  Pastel 

Music  one  period 
per  week 

Music  one  period 
per  week 

Music  one  period 
per  week 

Music  one  period 
per  week 

*  Elective.  This  course  may  be  substituted  for  foreign  language  if  student  is  not 
preparing  for  college.  The  student  must  obtain  the  consent  of  the  superintendent  to 
take  the  course. 

*  Virgil    is   elective    in    Senior    year.  ■ 


REMARKS  ON  THE  COURSE  OF  STUDY. 


While  the  Waterloo  High  School  maintains  a  standard  four  years'  course 
which  prepares  for  college  entrance,  we  are  not  unmindful  of  the  great  num- 
ber that  can  not  go  away  to  enter  the  higher  institutions  of  learning,  and. 
tlT^refc-e,  we  offer  a  course  in  Manual  Training,  Agriculture,  and  Commer- 
cial sul:)iects  for  the  boys,  and. a  course  in  Domestic  Science  and  Domestic 
.■\rt  for  the  girls. 

The  student  is  a  social  and  iMological  creature  as  well  as  an  animal  that 
can  learn.  All  his  interests,  powers  and  instincts  should,  therefore,  be 
utilized  in  the  ])roccss  of  edtication.  It  has  l^een  shown  that  the  student  can 
better  he  introduced  to  the  world  of  knowledge  and  things  thru  his  activitv 
and  exj^erience  than  thru  the  avenue  of  books :  that  constructive  work 
motivates  all  the  other  school  work.  This  gives  justification  for  the  indus- 
trial and  vocational  work  in  tlie  school. 

Furthermor'^,  nattire  study,  agriculture,  drawing,  hand  work,  manual 
training,  domestic  science  and  a  studv  of  the  hotisehold  arts,  help  to  over- 
come the  isolation  which  at  present  exists  lietwcen  school  antl  life.  If  rightly 
studied  these  subjects  have  an  educational  value  equal  if  not  superior  to  most 
of  the  traditional  school  subjects.    In  addition,  thev  give  pupils  help  in  making 


I  'J 


CLASS  IN  MANUAL  TRAINING 


CLASS  IN  DOMESTIC  SCIENCE 


a  right  and  intelligent  choice  of  an  occupation. 

It  is  not  the  thought  that  the  vocational  work  should  supplant  r>r  cripple 
the  fundamental  work  of  the  jjuhlic  school.  A  command  of  [English,  a  mas- 
tery of  number  relations,  the  aljility  to  express  one's  thoughts  in  writing  or 
drawing  and  design,  is  as  much  needed  for  success  in  .1  future  vocation  or 
trade  as  is  the  plane  Ijy  the  carpenter  r,r  trowel  by  a  mason,  .\gain,  the 
natural,  healthy  growth  and  develojjment  of  the  child,  both  physical  and 
mental,  is  as  necessary  for  making  a  skilled  worker  and  an  efificient  citizen 
as  is  the  vocational  training  given  in  a  s]jccial  school  or  apprentice  shop. 
Habits  of  healthful  activity,  right  habits  of  thinking  and  working,  the  power 
to  observe  and  control  all  parts  of  the  body  quickly  and  accurately  —  these 
are  universal  tools  necessary  for  every  occupation  or  trade.  .\ny  defect  here 
means  that  there  is  no  basis  for  the  future  education  and  training  to  rest  on. 

Our  idea  of  the  aim  and  pur])ose  of  the  ])ublic  schofd  is  becoming  en- 
larged. The  idea  that  the  school  should  not  lead  more  directly  toward  the 
professional  than  toward  the  industrial  and  every  day  occupations  in  which 
most  of  our  people  are  engaged,  is  becoming  general.  We  have  determined 
to  enlarge  and  readjust  our  pul)lic  school  system,  so  that  it  will  serve  all  the 
people,  providing  an  opportunity  for  each  pui)il  to  receive  all  the  formal  edu- 
cation and  in  addition  give  him  help  and  direction  in  fitting  himself  for 
profitable  employment.  A.  L.  MOUUY,  Superintendent. 

DOMESTIC   SCIENCE. 

I  believe  that  there  is  no  training  that  is  of  more  purpose  in  the  lives  of 
girls  than  this  science,  which  is  the  meeting  point  of  many  sciences,  and  to 
which  we  give  the  name  Home  Economics. 

I  hope  the  students  in  this  department  have  realized  that  the  facts  they 
have  been  accumulating  are  merely  tools  to  help  them  in  their  life's  work 
The  education  that  we  receive  at  school  does  not  make  us  broad  or  great. 
It  merely  gives  us  the  tools  by  which  we  may  achieve  broadness  or  greatness. 
It  must  first  be  assimilated  and  become  something  vital  before  we  can  give 
vision  and  inspiration  to  others,  and  it  seems  to  me  that  this  is  the  purpose 
of  all  education,  along  whatever  lines  it  may  be.  Some  may  find  this  vision 
in  Mathematics,  some  may  get  it  in  Manual  Training,  while  others  may  find 
it  in  Home  Economics. 

Therefore  it  is  not  fair  to  say  that  some  subjects  are  cultured,  while 
others  are  a  mere  training  by  which  we  may  gain  a  livelihood.  Dean  Liberty 
Hyde  Bailey,  one  of  the  foremost  men  in  agriculture  in  this  country,  when 
someone  asked  that  more  attention  be  given  in  our  agricultural  colleges,  said : 
"An  agricultural  college  is  not  for  the  purpose  of  training  men  thru  agri- 
culture." The  same  may  be  said  of  Home  Economics.  It  not  only  trains  the 
student  in  a  subject  in  which  she  is  rightfully  interested,  but  gives  her  knowl- 
edge that  she  may  use  every  day  in  the  home. 

It  is  right  that  the  student  should  be  interested  in  this  subject.  It  is 
fundamental.  To  her  it  may  be  the  most  important  thing  in  the  world.  I 
believe  that  there  is  nothing  better  toward  which  to  aim  than  those  things 
iuciuded  under  the  term  Home   Economics. 

FLOKEN'CH:  WILLIAMS. 
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Waterloo  High  School  Alumni  Association. 


PAST    HIGH    SCHOOL    TEACHERS. 

Honorary   Members   of  Waterloo   High 

School    Alumni    Association. 


Superintendents. 

Wm.  Brown 

Frank   VanAuken 

A.  L.  Lamport 

B.  B.   Harrison 
*L.    B.    Griffin 

H.   H.    Keep 
M.  D.  Smith 
*W.  S.  Almond 
W.  H.  Roper 
H.  A.  Brown 
A.  L.  Moudy 

Principals. 

H.  E.  Coe 

Dr.  M.  W.  Johnston 
Mrs.  Nora  Alleman  Briggs 
*J.  E.  Buchanan 
Mrs.  Viola  Powers  Amidon 
J.  E.  Pomeroy 
Mrs.  Martha  Gonser  Willis 
T.  P.  Bonnell 
M.  D.  Smith 
O.  A.  Ringwalt 
Mary  Lepper 

Mrs.  Ethel  Waterman   Feagler 
A.  L.  Moudy 
H.  F.  Rumpf 
Geo.  E.  Roop 

Assistant   Principals. 

Madge  Jackman 

Z.  A.  Willennar 

G.  Princess  Dilla 

Anna  P.  Snader 

Edith   Masters 

Mrs.  Mary  Chapman  Drew 

Mary  Morrow 

Fearne   Leas 

Elsie  Richards 

Florence  Williams 

Marian  Crary 

Mildred  Kroft 


Deceased. 


ROSTER  OF  ALUMNI  ASSO 

CIATION. 

Class   of  1879. 

Emma  Waterman  Jackman, 

R.  D,.  Waterloo,  Ind. 
Jennie  McClellan   Garwood. 

.383  Sigsbee  St.,  Grand  Rapids,  Mic'.i. 
Charles  O.   McClellan.  Grand    Rapids. 
Grace  Fenneman  Berger. 

Marshallville.    Ohio 
Dr.  Mel  W.  Johnston.  Garrett.  Ind. 
Clark  A.  P.  Long,  deceased. 
Edward  E.  Mitchell,  deceased. 

Class  of  1881. 

Dell  Clutter,  718.  62d  St ,  Chicago. 

Class  of  1882. 

Lillian  Spencer  Brysland, 

198,  13th  Ave..  Seattle,  Was'i. 
Mattie  Maxson  Smith,  Butler,  Ind. 

Class  of  1883. 

Harriett  Dickinson  Ettinger. 

Angola,   Ind. 
Jennie  Lieb,  1559  Beaubien  St.. 

Detroit.   Mich. 

Class  of  1881. 

Emma  Fisher  McFerr-'n, 

217  S.  3d  St.,  Louisville.  Ky. 
Flora  Speer  Lollar, 

1950  Xora  Ave.,  Spokane.  Wash. 
Daniel  L.  Leas,  Waterloo.  Ind. 

Class  of  18S5. 

Ada  Williamson  Sewell.  Waterloo. 
Nettie  Kelley.  deceased. 
Solon  Woolsey.  Hankinson.  N.  D 
Prof.  John  O.  Snyder.  Stanford 

University.  Palo  Alto.  Call". 
Dr.  Henrv  D.  Chamberlain. 

1116  Whitney  St.  Belvidere,  111. 

Class  of  1886. 
Myrtle  Cothell.  Centralia,  Wash. 
Nannie   Leas.  Worchester. 
Gertrude  Willis   Homaday. 

1419  Newton  St  .  Washington.  D.  C. 

Class  of  1887. 
Abbv  Sinclair,  deceased. 
Rev.'  Richard    E     Locke.   First   Presby- 
terian Church.  Rutherford,  X.  J. 


Class  of  1888. 


Class  of  1894. 


Cora  A.  Snyder,  Gary,  Ind. 
Lida  Ettinger  Eberly,  Fremont,  O. 
Nettie   Chamberlain  Hull,   Waterloo. 
Dr.  Frank  F.  Fisk,  Price,  Utah. 

Class  of  1889. 

Bessie  Bassett  Rummell, 

Reading,  Mich, 
Anna  Bevier,  Auburn,  Ind. 
Anna  Deventer  Brodfuehrer, 

Mason  City,  Iowa. 
Daisy  McBride  Starr,  Indianapolis. 

Class  of  1890. 

Alice  B.  Fisher,  deceased. 

J.  Homer  Sigler,  Appleton,  Wis. 

Charles  A'.   Hill, 

118  Maywood  Ave.,  Peoria,  111. 
Cyrus  North,  Waterloo. 
Dr.  Bernard  B,  Ackman,  deceased. 

Class  of  1891. 

Eda  Farrington  McBride,  Waterloo. 
Effie  Locke  Siegfreid, 

2543  Maple  Ave.,  Toledo,  Ohio. 
Clara  Snyder  Rettger, 

143  Dwight  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
Rose  Wenrick  Judkins, 

1023  Lakeview  Av.,  Seattle,  Wash. 
Lizzie  Fisher  Ulph, 

462  Hubbard  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 
Nellie  J.  Carpenter,  deceased. 
May  Davidson. 

Lucy  Harper  Wilkinson,  Orland,  Ind. 
Alice  B.   Phillips,  Waterloo. 
H.  O.  Butler,  Geneva,  Ind. 
Grace  Roby,  Ashley,  Ind. 
Luella  Rempis,  Waterloo. 
Dr.    George    A.    Kennedy,    Matthaikirst 

St.,  No.  4,   Berlin,  Germany. 
Alfred  P.  Bartholomew,  Waterloo. 
Herbert  C.  WiUis,  Waterloo. 
Raymond  E.  Willis,  Angola,  Ind. 
Edw.  Koons,  Auburn,  Ind. 

Class  of  1892. 

Heber  Fried, 

1427  7th  Ave.,  Spokane,  Wash. 
Agnes  Maxson,  Waterloo. 
Edson  Beard,  Waterloo. 

Class  of  1893. 

Leora  Yeagy,  Waterloo. 

O.  B.  Arthur,  Waterloo. 

Dr.  J.  E.  Graham,  Auburn,  Ind. 

J.  Lester  Till,  Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

W.  B.  Hill,  Jolley,  Iowa. 

Fred  I.  Willis, 

2516  N,  Penn,  St,,  Indianapolis, 


Buzz  Fisher   Brown,  Chicago,  111. 
Bertha  Beard  Heffelfinger, 

620  Lewisville  Ave.,  Highland  Park, 

El  Paso,  Texas. 
Cora  M.  Hill,  Waterloo. 
Dr.  J.  P.  Feagler,  Mishawaka,  Ind. 
Edw.  D.  Willis,  Angola,  Ind. ' 

Class  of  1895. 

Lena  A.  Rampis,  deceased. 
Wilson  H.  Denison,  Auburn,  Ind. 
Blanche   Jackman   Shuman, 

Orlando,  Fla. 
Sabina  Zerkle  Beidler,   Waterloo. 
Dr.  C.  L.  Hine,  Tuscola,  111. 

Class  of  1896. 

Orpha  Kiplinger  Ladd  Browns, 

448  N.  Huntington  St.,  Waba,sh,  Ind. 
Maude  Lower  Esecker,  Waterloo. 
Jennie  Swartz  Fletcher,  deceased. 
Amy  Walsworth  Champion, 

871  McKinley  Ave.,  Toledo,  Ohio. 
Minnie  Herzog  Himtzinger, 

121  N.   West  St.,  Mishawaka,  Ind. 
Archie  Franks,  Burkett,   Ind. 

C  ass  of  1897. 

Daisy  Reed   Brown, 

327  E.  Ward  St.,   Urbana,  Ohio. 
Madge  Jackman,  Los  Angeles,   Calif. 
Blanche  Kelley  Leake  Marsello, 

Chicago,  111. 
Mabel  Weidler  Bateman, 

R.  D.  No.  3,  Waterloo 
James  D.  Snyder,   Kendallville,   Ind. 
Olive  Rempis  Willis,  Angola,  Ind. 
Ethel  Waterman  Feagler. 

Mishawaka,  Ind. 
Verna  Darby  Lampland,  care  Lowell 

Obs.,  Flag  Staff,  Ariz. 
F.  Maynard  Hine,  R.  3,  Waterloo. 
Arthur  M.  Gregg,  Waterloo. 

Class  of  1898. 

Blanche  McCague  Cox,  Waterloo. 

Edith  Powell  Blake. 

Emma  Gfeller  Leas,  Waterloo. 

Mae  Waterman -Gengnagel,  Butler,  Ind. 

Estella  Leas  Peters,  Ft.  Wayne,   Ind. 

Blanche  Reed  Spiker, 

411  E.  Chas.  St.,  Massillon,  Ohio, 
Meta  Welsh  Frederick,  Auburn,  Ind, 


y^OX/  OtaE  ME 

^yl  ^hare  of  j/^our  patronage  ! 


We  have  the  largest  stock  of  Dry  Goods, 
Ladies'  and  Gents'  Furnishings,  Ladies', 
Misses'  and  Children's  Dresses  ever  ^hoLcn 
in  Waterloo. 

Our  Laces,  Embroideries  and  Ladies'  Waists 
will  compare  with  any  in  Northern  Indiana. 

Appreciation  stimulaies  larger  selections 


SHOES  for  E  VETi  yBODy  ! 

Direct  from  the  best  factories  the  country 
can  produce.     W/io  can  do  better  ? 


Carpet^^  Linoleum^^  Etc. 

Call  and  see  them. 


F.  W.  McENTARFER 


-^ 


Glass  of  1899. 

Raymond  C.  Dilgard,  Auburn,  Ind. 
Cora  Kepler  Fisher,  Waterloo. 
Arthur  Bonnell,  deceased. 
Howard  Bonnell, 

429  W.  Pontiac  St.,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 
Ruth  Closson  Scoville,  deceased. 
Nannie  Gfeller  Parks,  Waterloo. 
Estella  Fulk  Clement,  Auburn,  Ind. 
Lulu  Hine  Smith,  Tuscola,  111. 
Dana  C.  Sparks,  Auburn,  Ind. 
Madge  Haskins,  Whitford. 

Class  of  1900. 

Earl  D.  Leas,  Waterloo,  Ind. 
Frank  B.  Willis,  531  N.  Meridian, 

Indianapolis,  Ind. 
Jay  F.  Shull,   Heaton  721  E.  St., 

Tacoma,  Wash. 
Delia  Kiplinger  Hine,  Tuscola,  111. 
Pearl  Daniels  Fretz, 

110  E.  North  St.,  Sidney,  Ohio. 
MoUie  Farrington   Shull, 

Heaton  721  E.  St.,  Tacoma,  Wash. 
Bertha    Bemenderfer   Ettinger, 

Waterloo 
Orpha  Goodwin  Oydycke,  Waterloo. 
Dora  WiUis  Dilts,  Waterloo. 

Class  of  1901. 

Maude  Swelley  Wright,  Lynn,  Ind. 
Winfred  T.  Keep,  Butler,  Ind. 
Grace  Saltsman  Myers,  Waterloo. 
Gertrude  Wilhelm,  Waterloo. 
Maude  S.  Gilbert,  Waterloo. 
Myrtle  Showalter,  Waterloo. 
Tessa  Loewenstein   Selig,    Ligonie,   Ind. 
Mabel  Daniels  Waterman,  Hudson,  Ind, 
Leroy  Waterman,  Hudson,  Ind. 
Clark  Williamson,  deceased. 

Class  of  1902. 

Byrde  Kepler  Haverstock,  Butler,  Ind. 
Lurah  Armstrong  Betz,  Albion,  Mich. 
Ketlurah    Armstrong    DeLong, 

Corunna,  Ind. 
Lena  Knott  Haynes,  Garrett,  Ind. 
Ray  Bartholomew,  LaPorte,  Ind. 
Meivin  Van  Voorhees,  Kendallville,  Ind. 
Vera  Bemenderfer  Rufner, 

1225  Pleasant  Ave.,  Indianapolis. 
Pearle  Wittmer,  Waterloo. 
Otto  Waterman, 

Round  Hill,  Alberta,  Canada. 
Frank  George,  Waterloo. 
Ernest  Kohl,  Toledo,  Ohio. 
Sherman  Kimmell,  Auburn,  Ind. 
Orpha  McEndarfer  Myers,  Waterloo. 


Merritt  Matson,  Waterloo. 
Isabella  Booth  Elder, 

3144  Thompson  Ave.,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 

Class  of  1904. 

Minnie   Rufner   George,  Waterloo. 
Hattie  Saltsman,  Auburn,  Ind. 
James  Almond,  Highland  Park,  111. 
Josephine  Willis,  Waterloo. 
Grace  Braun,  Waterloo. 
Edna  Denison,  Waterloo. 

Class  of  1906. 

Alta  Clement  Fee,   Waterloo. 
Mae  Mcintosh,  Viola,   Wyo. 
Cyrille  Beck  Wilson,  Waterloo. 
Edna  Goodwin  Jackman,  Waterloo. 
Lana  Braun  Beechler,  Garrett,  Ind. 
Estelle  Goodwin, 

Balboa,   Canal   Zone,   Panama. 
Owen  R.  Bangs,  R.  R.,  Auburn,  Ind. 

Class  of  1907. 

Mildred  Bowman  Grogg,  Waterloo. 
Etta  Wittmer,  Waterloo. 
Bess  Showalter,  Waterloo. 
Nannie  Bemenderfer  Boyle, 

Sheldon,  Conn. 
NeUie  Flack,  South  Bend,  Ind. 
Ethel  Murray,  Leesburg,  Ind. 
Harry  Bowman,  Harvard,  111. 
Freda  Saxon, 

108  W.  141  Si.,  New  York  City. 

Class  of  1908. 

Lulu  Knisely,  deceased. 
Maude  Kennedy,  Butler,  Ipd. 
Edna  Mcintosh,  Waterloo. 
Fearne  Leas,  Waterloo. 
Ralph  Getts,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 
Hortense  Meek  Hood,  Butler,  Ind. 

Class  of  1909. 

Lottie  Miles,  Corunna,  Ind. 
Glen  Stamets,  Waterloo. 
Mabel  Booth,  Waterloo. 
Ethel  Hallett,  Waterloo. 
Cordice  Hallett,  Waterloo. 
Clarence  Rempis,  Waterloo. 
Nellie  Goodwin,  Waterloo. 
Ruby  Hartman,  Auburn,  Ind. 

Class  of  1910. 

Buelah  Bookmiller  Bowman,  Waterloo. 
Mabel  Deubner,  Waterloo. 
Helen  Shull  Miller,  Waterloo. 
Mildred  Sinclair, 

412  N.  Walnut  St.,  Hutchinson,  Kan. 
Grace  Seery,  Waterloo. 
Carl  W.  Strow,  Bloomington,  Ind. 
Blanche  Smith,  Waterloo.     > 
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ENGRAVING 

For  College  And  School 
Publications 


THE'above  is  the  title  of  our  Book  of  Inatruclion  which  is  loaned  to  the  staff 
of  each  publication  for  which  we  do  the  engraving.  This  book  contains 
164  pages,  over  300  illustrations,  and  covers  every  phase  of  the  engraving 
question  as  it  would  interest  the  staff  of  a  college  or  school  publication.  Full 
description  and  information  as  to  how  to  obtain  a  copy  to  any   one    interested. 

We  Make  A  Specialty  Of  Halftones,  Color  Plates, 
Zinc  Etchings,  Designing,  Etc. 

For  College  and  High  School  Annuals  and  Periodicals.  Also  fine  copper  plates 
and  steel  embossed  stationerj'  such  as  Commencement  Invitations,  Visiting 
Cards,  Fraternity  Stationery,  Etc. 

Apirl  "R1j:jC:i-  Ha  If  ton  P<^  ah  of  our  halftones  are  etched  by 
i^L^lU.  JJlClOt  iidl-L  tUliCO  the  Levy'Acid  Blast  process  which 
iusures  deeper  and  more  evenly  etched  plates  than  is  possible  to  get  by  the'old  tub 
process,  thus  insuring  best  possible  results  from  the  printer.  The  engravings  of 
this  annual  were  made  by  us.  Mail  orders  a  specialty.  Samples  sent  if  you 
state  what  you  are  especially   interested    in. 

STAFFORD  ENGRAVING  CO 


Artists    -:-    Engravers    -:-    Electrotypers 

Engravings  for  College  and  School  Publications  a  Specialty 
CENTURY  BUILDING  INDIANAPOLIS.  INDIANA 


Class  of  1911. 

Paul  Bowman,  Waterloo. 
Harriet  Seery,  Waterloo, 
James  Hankey, 

Vendome  Apts.,  Toledo,  Ohio. 
Hilda  Beck  Harpster,  Waterloo. 
Edna  Broughton  Swartz,   Auburn,  Ind. 
Ralph  Browns, 

448  N.  Huntington  St.,  Wabash,  Ind. 
Helen  Stanley,  Viola,  Wyo. 
Nellie  Bartholomew,  Waterloo. 
Martha  Goodwi,n,  Big  Piney,  Wyo. 

Class  of  1912. 

Russell  Matson,  Waterloo, 
James  Matson,   deceased. 
Lewis  H.  Fretz, 

298  Bellevue  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 
Charles   Thomas,   Corunna,   Ind. 
Fred   Bowman,   Waterloo. 
Glen   Overmyer,   Warsaw,    Ind. 
Clifton  Crooks,  Waterloo. 

Class  of  1913. 

Ralph   R.   Reinhart,    Corunna,   Ind. 
Harley  N.  Rohm,  Auburn,  Ind. 
Harry  A.  Rowe,  Auburn.  Ind. 
Mildred  E.  Huffman,  Waterloo. 
Bernice  M.  Overmyer,  Warsaw,  Ind. 
Madge  E,  Rose,  Waterloo. 
Cleo  M,   Burns,  Auburn,  Ind, 
Harry  T.  Girardot,  Waterloo. 
Martha   McEntarfer.  Waterloo. 


Vera   Crooks  Lautzenheiser, 

Auburn,  Ind, 
Virgil  A.  Treesh,  Corunna,  Ind. 
Ralph  T.  Fickes,  Waterloo. 
Troden  Bookmiller,  Waterloo. 
Ruby  Booth,  Waterloo. 
Audrey  Vogtman   Willennar, 

Tuscola,    111. 
Edward  W.  Hankey, 

Vendome  Apts.,  Toledo,  Ohio. 
Lester  L.   Rempis,  Waterloo. 
Hilda  Sewel,  Waterloo. 
Bernice  Becker,  Waterloo. 

Class  of  1914. 

Vida  McGiffin,  Corunna,  Ind. 
Russell  J.  Wittmer,  Waterloo. 
Olga  Fisk,  Waterloo. 
William  C.   Day,  Waterloo   . 
Maude  M.  Luttman,  Hudson,  Ind. 
Hazel  W.  Daniels,   Waterloo.  ' 
Emerson  C,  Walker,  Waterloo, 
Glen  R.  Myers,  Waterloo, 
Dora  F,  McCullough,  Corunna,  Ind, 
Clifford  Hawk,  Corunna,  Ind, 
Janet  M.  Beard  Brown,  Goshen,  Ind, 
Gould  Stanley,  Waterloo. 
Pauline  Hankey, 

Vendome  Apts,,  Toledo,  Ohio. 
Lester  A,  Dull, 

R,  R,  No,  6,  Auburn,  Ind, 
(Note :     The  above  addresses  are  cor- 
rect as  nearly  as  could  be  determined. J 


When  You  Want  Quality 


In  Lumber,  Shingles,  Sash  or  Doors,  Lath  or 
Cement,  Builders'  Hardware,  Coal  or  Fence, 
or  Building  Material  of  any  kind,  remember 
that  you  can  always  find  it  at 


The  Ciine  Lumber  &  Coal  Company 

AT  THE  LOWEST  MARKET  PRICE 


NOW 


Is  the  time  to  sell  your  poultry,  while 

the  markets  are  high  and  but 

little  poultry  moving 


BEYER   BROS.  &  CO. 


WATERLOO.   INDIANA 


m 
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Waterloo,  Ind.  ,  May  15,  1915 
Dear  Reader : - 

You  are  now  drawing  toward  the  close  of 
this  book.   We  have  spared  neither  money,  pains 
or  time  in  output  of  this  annual.   It  has  been  a 
difficult  task,  but  if  you  have  found  anything 
benefical  to  you  we  shall  feel  amply  repaid  for 
all  our  efforts,   As  to  whether  this  annual  is  a 
success  or  not,  we  leave  for  you  to  decide. 

In  closing  we  wish  to  thank  you  for  your 
patronage  and  support,  and  good  will  you  have 
shown  us.   And  to  thank  the  Business  Men  for 
their  financial  support.   We  wish  to  assure  you 
that  we  are  appreciative  of  this  fact. 

Trusting  that  you  are  satisfied  with  our 
publication,  I  am, 


Yours  truly 

Dmali  Monndon, 


Business  Manager 


\       N. 
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TRI-STATE   COLLEGE 

Desires  to  call  your  attention  to  its  Teachers'  Iraining  Courses  for  the 
Summer  Term.  The  regular  work  for  Class  A,  B  and  C  teachers  will 
he  carried  on,  also  credits  can  be  made  to  apply  on  the  Bachelor  of 
Pedagogy  course.  The  Training  School  will  be  conducted  as  usual 
under  competent  critic  teachers. 


The  following   VOCATIONAL  WORK  will  be  featured: 

Cooking,  Sewing  and  other  phases  of   Hou-ehold   Economies  under  .Mi-s  Nell  Smith 

and  Assistant. 
Agriculture,  both  theoretical  and  experimental  under  Mr.  J.  B.  Bowen,  of  Purdue. 
Manual  Training  and  Shop  Work  under  competent  instruction. 
Book-keeping,  Shorthand,  Typewriting,  etc.,  in  our  Commercial  Department. 
Regular  work  in  all  lines  of  Engineering  and  Pharmacy  will  be  carried  on. 


Angola  will  have  a  Redpath  Chautauqua  De  Luxe,  lasting  one  week,  for  which 
students  in  Tri-State  College  can  get  season  tickets  at  half  price. 

Tri-State  College  is  classified  by  the  State  Board  of   Education  as  a  Standard 
Normal. 

Suninier  Term  opens  June  8. 
Fall  Term  opens  September  28. 

For  any  details,  write  to  the  President,  at  Angola,  Indiana. 


Open  Day  and  Night  for  Ladies  and  Gen- 
tlemen.     Neat  and  Up-to-Date. 


The  Thomas  Cafe 

RALPH  L.  THOMAS 
VICTOR  L.  THOMAS 


Note — We  route  or  locate  anv  Factory, 
Business  Place  or  Person  living  in  DeKaib 
County  and  give  you  time  of  arrival  and  de- 
parture of  all  t.ains. 


Cor.  Cedar  and  7th  Sts. 


Auburn,  Ind. 


ZERKLE'S 

Grocery 


AND 


Market 


The  Big  Store  is  the  place  to  trade. 
Best  and  freshest  goods  at  all  times. 
Call  and  see  us  often. 
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This  department  has  no  more  serious  purpose  than  to  make  the  corners 
of  your  mouth  turn  up,  or  down. 


A  man  entirely  wrapped  up  in  himself  carries  a  small  package. 


Students  were  giving  their  names  to  new  teacher. 

Miss  Crary — Next? 

Hazel — Hazel  Harmes. 

Miss  Crary  (pronouncing)   Harness? 


Frances  arose  and  started  out  of  the  assembly  room. 

Mary  (pulling  at  Frances'  dress) — Mr.  Roop  only  said  "Monitors." 

Frances    (sitting  down) — Well,  Charles  Till  is  going  and  I  want  to  go. 


Florence  Strow  (Eng.  HI.) — The  Bunker  Hill  Monument  was  finished 


sometime  after  it  was  begun. 


Joe  Kirkpatrick  (to  Charles  Colby) — Quit  that,  or  Fll  step  on  you. 


Migs  Croft — Did  the  Scots  produce  any  heroes? 
Vera  D. — Yes,  Novia  Scotia. 


Mr.  Moudy  (Hist.  H.)— Did  Philip  die? 
Faye  T. — No,  he  was  killed. 


line? 


Mr.   Moudy    (Hist.   HI.) — How  are  they  going  to  settle   the  boundary 


Chas.  C.  (Earnestly) — Fight  over  it. 


Clarence  B.  (Hist.  II.) — The  city  was — a — a  city. 


\ 
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Of  1915  Class,  also  the  groups  in  this  Annual 
came  from  the  studio  of 


Remember  they  do  Everything  in  the  Line 
of  Photography.  Portraits  large  and  small. 
Also  carry  a  full  line  of  Frames  and  Mould- 
ings.    Water  Colors  and  Platinums 

These  are  excellent  for  Commencement  and  Wedding 
Gifts.     Call  and  see  them. 
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Mr.  Roop  (Geom.  III.) — Faye,  do  you  want  to  try  this  proposition? 
Faye  M.— I'll  think  about  it. 


Florence  Strow  (Hist.  III.) — The  fifteenth  amendment  made  the  negro 
a  person. 


Iva  Z.  (Geom.  III.) — Next,  you  subscribe  the  angle — 


Mr.  Moudy  (Hist.  III.)— It  didn't  died  yet. 


Zoa — Charlie,  have  you  got  this  panic  ? 
Chas  C. — I  never  had  a  panic. 


Martha   (cooking  an  egg  in  D.  C.) — Miss  Williams,  is  this  meant  for  a 
desert  or  what?    I  just  wondered.    I  thought  I'd  cook  some  for  Sunday  night. 


Mr.  Roop  (Geom.  III.) — Where  is  the  point  P? 
Carl  G  (pointing) — Right  there. 
Mr.  Roop — I  don't  see  the  point  yet. 


Gush — Mary  is  24  years  old.     Mary  is  twice  as  old  as  Ann  was  when 
Mary  was  as  old  as  Ann  is  now.     How  old  is  Ann? 
Lotta — Why — that's  alegbra,  my  dear ! ! 


Miss  Deubener  (to  Lynn  C.) — Lynn,  are  you  a  Sophomore? 
Lynn— Yes. 

Miss  Deubener — Are  you  taking  this  test?  ,i 

Lynn — Oh  !     No,  I'm  a  Junior. 


Estelle  W.  (to  Fred  Eberly) — It's  my  turn  today,  but  I  gotta  let  Getts 
have  her. 


Mr.  Roop  (Geom.  III.) — Faye,  put  your  figure  on  the  board. 


Miss  Kroft  (Eng.  III.) — I  always  admired  one  of  our  College  professors 
very  much. 

Fred — Was  it  a  man  ? 


Mr.  Moudy  (Hist.  IV.) — Charles,  if  you  can  talk  to  someone  else  and  at 
the  same  time  listen  to  what  I  am  saying,  you're  a  monstrosity  and  a  curiosity. 


Russel  Strow  (Eng.  III.) — Hawthorne  wrote  Emerson's  essays. 


Mr.  Moudv — What  was  the  Missouri  Compromise? 

Fred  E. — I  don't  know. 

Mr.  Moudy — Well,  Holy  Smoke!    You  ought  to  know, 
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BUY   VOUK 

The  Old  Reliable 

.[    nnf  ^ifi  pp  '^{\w  op  nnprif 

u    11  U  U  U  ub  .LI    uu  Ullu  J 

FROM 

Jeweler 

BONFIGLIO 

Watches,   Pins,   Etc  ,   suitable 
for  Graduation  Presents. 

The  Wa  erioo  Fruit    Company 
The  Best  of  Everj-thing. 

MRS.A.C.GRUHLKE 

HQiMSOnlM  m 

Robt.  Patterson 

5c  and  10c  Goods 

For  Fits 

General  Variety  Store 

that  Fits! 

WATERLOO,  IND. 

Try  Richelieu  Canned  Goods 

When  you  think  of  Good  Things  to  Eat 
in  the  line  of 

and 

Chase  &  Sanborn's  Tea  and 
Coffee. 

Fancy  and  Staple 
Groceries,     Fruits, 
Vegetables,   Fresh 

and  Smoked  Meats 

For  the  best  of 

GROCERIES 

think  of  the 

Central  Grocery 

Candies  and  Fruits 

and  Meat  Market 

call  on 

GRUETER  BROTHERS 

W.  F.  BOWMAN  .V-  SON. 
Phone  104                                  Proprietors 

/ 
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Miss  Kroft — Tin.  #tk  occurred  in  what  part  of  the  sea? 

Lotta — The  water.-^^^^^ 


Mabelle   B.    (Eng.    IV.) — Bunyan's    education    was    short  but   not   very 
much. 


Miss  Crary  (Eng.  III.) — He  was  a  great  actress,  was  he  not? 


Mr.  Roop  (changing  Freshman  seats) — You  boys  just  pick  up  your  beds 
and  walk  to  your  seats. 


Louise — Can  we  put  an  avitomobile  in  that  story? 
Gush — Won't  a  Ford  do  just  as  well? 

Miss  Kroft — Well,  if  you'd  rather  have  a  Ford  than  an  automobile,  why, 
allright. 


Florence   Strow   (Eng.   III.) — One  of   Longfellow's   wives   died   and  the 
other  one  died  somewhere  else. 


Mr.  Moudy — Who  was  president  before  Grant's  second  term? 


Gladys — Johnson,  I  guess. 


Mr.  Roop  (leading  in  singing) — We'll  sing  down  to  the  top  of  page  263. 


Mr.  Moudy   (Flist.  III.)— Had  the  Whig  party  died  yet? 
Cute  Junior — No,  but  it  was  pretty  blamed  sick.  ■' 


Estelle  W.  (Eng.  HI.) — Miss  Kroft,  do  you  think  I'm  entirely  right? 


Virgil  (to  Vera)--Won't  you  sit  on  my  feet?    They're  so  cold. 


Mr.  Roop  says  there's  a  difiference  between  Evolution  and  Devolution. 
He  says 

Evolution  for  Freshmen. 
Devolution  for  Seniors. 


Mr.  Moudy  (in  Parliamentary  law  drill) — Now  is  the  time  to  amend  and 
lay  on  the  table. 


Mabelle  B.   (Arith.  IV.) — Did  you  ask  how  many  scjuare  acres? 
Mr.  Roop — Oh  !  I  don't  care  whether  they're  square  or  round. 


Martha — Nothing  important  happened  during  the  open  door  system  ex- 
cept that  a  lot  of  missionaries  were  killed. 
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The  Largest  Line  of 

Souvenir 
Post  Cards 

in  the  City. 

Drugs,   stationery,  Toilet 

Articles,    Fine  Perfumes, 

Cigars 

School  Supplies 

Window  Shades,  Paints,  Oils 

S.  W.  BEIDLER 

Phone  69             Waterloo,  Ind. 

CmZtNS'  BANK 

WATERLOO,  IND. 

WE    PAY    INTEREST 

on  deposits  and  eive  close  attention 
to  collections. 

SAFETY  DEPOSIT  BOXES 

in  our  fire  proof   vaults  rented  for 
private  use. 

H.  K.  LEAS,  Cashier. 

D.LLEAS 

"The  ' 
Prices 
Talk 

Store" 

Is  the  place  to  trade  in 
Waterloo 

Howard  Garage 

WAYNE  STREET 

AUTO  REPAIRING 
AUTOS  STORED 

We    have    a   complete   line    of    Repair 
Parts  and  Ford  Accessories. 

Agency  for  Ford  Aulomobiles 

HOWARD  BROS.,  Prop'rs. 

Florence  Shust  /-The  book  said  the  Senate  was  decayed, 

but  I  don't  know  wh^ .,  ,  >'$. 


Miss  Richards  (Eng.  i^vf) — "Estelle,  what  was  Irving's  pen  name?" 
Estelle — Why — eh — Diedrick  Knickerbocker. 


Mr.  Roop — Virgil,  evolution  is  something  like  this,  isn't  it?     Way  back 
somewhere  our  ancestors  were  Monkeys? 
Virgil — Yes,  ma'am — 
Mr.  Roop — Yes,  and  the  monkey  isn't  all  out  of  some  of  us  yet,  is  it? 


Mr.  Roop — Now  we  had  ought  to  try  a  sacred  song. 

Vera  D. — My  face  hurts. 

Lynn  C. — Well,  that  isn't  sacred. 


Miss  Kroft  (Eng.  IV.) — What  is  a  Pastoral  poem? 
Vera  D. — A  poem  that's  been  out  on  pasture. 


Mr.  Moudy — (Geom.  11.)^ — I  think  you  folks  could  see  this  figure  better 
if  I  erased  it. 


Estelle  W.  (Arith.  IV.) — How  many  days  will  it  take  to  dig  that  wall? 


Mr.  Roop  (to  Lynn  C,  who  was  mixed  up  in  a  Geom.  proposition.)     Are 
you  proposing  marriage  or  proposing  to  quit? 


Miss  Kroft   (Eng.  III.) — What  is  a  paradox? 
Brilliant  Junior — Two  doctors,  of  course. 


Joe  K.  (Hist.  II.) — He  drank  intoxicated  lic|uor. 


Mr.  Roop   (Alg.  on   Monday  morning) — Charlie,  have  you  those  papers 
you  left  at  home  Friday  night? 

Charlie  Kalb — No,  I  didn't  get  home  last  night. 


Vera  N.  (In  D.  C.) — Carbo-Hydrates  are  very  essential  because  they  give 
us  all  our  ambition. 


Mr.  Roop — It's  a  few  minutes  yet  before  we  have  to  go,  so  please  remain 
in  your  desks? 


Miss  Kroft  (Eng.  IV.) — How  old  was  Wordsworth's  daughter? 
Gush — Oh  !     She's  married  ! 


Mr    Moudv    fGram.   IV.) — Estelle,  what  part  of  speech   is  cow  in  this 
sentence.  "John  milks  the  cow." 
Estelle — A  noun. 

Mr.  Moudy— No,  it's  a  pronoun,  because  it  stands  for  John, 
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Lawn  Mowers  and  FlowPoint 
Grinding. 

Havolin  Motor  Oil. 

General  Repairing. 


I. 


I 
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JOOKINC 


AT- 


Interurban  Cafe 

In  New  Interurban  Depot 
AUBURN 


Regular  meals,  morning,  noon  and  night 
Short  Orders  a  Specialty. 

Papers,    Leading   Magazines,   Tobacco, 
Cigars  and  Soft  Drinks. 

Open  every  day  from  5  a.  m.  to  1  a.  m. 


B.   L.   BRUNKHART,   P  op 


AT  THE 

North  Side 
Bake  Shop 

You  will^find  the  Best  Bread 
and  Baked  Goods.  The  Ice 
Cream  Parlor  in  connection 
is  offering  the  latest  and  best 
of  everything. 

Music  while  you  eat 

W.    B.    FLETCHER,    Prop. 


]fe[S(SMs 


House 

Furnishings 

AND 

Undertakers 

(Lady  Assistant) 


Phone  5. 


Residence  196 


/ 


Mr.  Moudy  (-  \   ^\  was  captured  by  a  big  Elm  tree. 

(Meaning  near  an  j_i%i  i  I 


Miss  Kroft — Elmer,  wl'u  **T^  .t'case  have  we? 

Elmer — Hopeless ! 


4» 


Mr.  Roop  (Alg.  II.) — You  can  use  either  your  books  or  your  brains  for 
this. 

Daisy  B. — What  if  you  haven't  any  brains? 

Mr.  Roop  (Sternly) — Well!!  I  have  seen  people  who  answered  to  that 
description. 


Miss  Crary  (Eng.  II.) — What  does  R. — E. — D.  mean? 
Howard — Why,  that's  me  ! 


1st  Junior  Girl — Did  you  notice  that  good-looking  fellow  who  sat  right 
back  of  us  at  the  Tabernacle? 

2nd  Junior  Girl — Ah !  The  handsome  chap  with  the  red  necktie  and  tan 
suit,  who  wore  his  hair  pompadour  and  smiled  so  nice? — No,  I  didn't  notice 
hiiu^ — why  ? 


Miss  Kroft  (Eng.  IV.) — Elmer,  move  your  chair  up  to  someone  who  has 
a  bottle  ^meaning  an  ink  bottle.) 


Mr.  Moudy — Vera,  suppose  our  standpipe  should  blo,w  down,  etc. 
Vera — We  would  all  get  wet,  of  course. 


Mr.  Roop  (Bot.  I) — How  do  you  feel  on  a  sultry,  hot  day? 
Pat  Mc. We  feel  kind  of  warm. 


Miss  Kroft  (reading  a  description  of  Miss  Crary) — She's  an  arm's  length 
around  the  waist. 

Gush  (enthusiastically) — Gee,  who  measured  it? 


Mr.  Moudy  (Hist.  IV.     Looking  over  toward  the  Freshmen) — Put  your 
hands  down  over  there !    I  haven't  time  to  look  at  you. 


Miss  Williams  (D.  C.  IV.) — Do  any  of  you  know  about  the  new  system  of 
grading? 

Ethel  G. — No,  but  I  heard  about  it. 


Mr.  Moudy — AVhat  is  the  emblem  of  the  Socialist  party? 


Virgil — The  Stork. 
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The  Florence      "120k  Stove 


Why  the  Florence? 


A  FEW  REASONS : 

1— Handsome  appearprce. 

2— Highest  power  per  burner. 

3 — No  wicks  to  bother  with. 

4  — No  valves  to  clog  or  leak. 

.5 — Simplest  possible  to  handle. 

6— Exceptionally  strong  and  durable. 

7— Extra  large  tank  (capacity  full  gallon). 

8— Unbreakable  glass  front  to  tank. 

9— The  price  is  reasonable. 

Examine  them  at 

J.  C.  DAY'S 

(THE  HARDWARE  MAN) 


(The  School  Known  Everywhere) 

International  Business  College 


FT.  WAY.^E,   INDIANA 


Largest  Faculty, Finest  Equipment.  Twenty- 
five  years  under  present  management.  We 
teach  everything  pertaining  to  business. 


Fall  Term  opens  August  30. 
Handsome  Catalog    Free. 


T.  L.  Staples,  Pres. 


H.  A.  POPP,  Vice  Pres. 


c 

Maude  Z.  (^-  \can  I  get  that  oldish  look  on  that 

basket?  iW 


yirgil— Wait  . 


Edythe — Gush,  how  a^v^  ^e  out? 

Carroll  G. — Everything  \._^'^'« 


£ 


Miss  Richards — Elmer,  what  did  Milton  write  after  his  divorce? 
Elmer — Pamphlets  about  the  crime  of  divorce. 


Mr.  Moudy  (Hist.  IV.) — Vera,  how  are  you  going  to  vote  at  the  election? 
Vera  D. — The  same  way  my  husband  does,  of  course. 


Miss  Richards  (Eng.  IV.)— Virgil,  in  what  did  Herrick's  genius  consist? 
Virgil — He  carved  cherry  stones  from  a  rock. 


Lula  Kennedy  lost  her  algebra  and  was  told  by  Barrel  Smith  that  he  saw 
it  in  Room  C.  She  looked,  but  returned  to  the  Assembly  room  without  find- 
ing it.  Barrel  called  out  "Oh,  maybe  that  was  Robert  Reynold's  book.  It  had 
his  name  in  it. 


Q.     What  is  a  swimming  hole? 

A.     A  body  of  water  entirely  surrounded  by  boys. 


Charlie  C. — How  long  can  an  animal  live  without  brains? 
Estelle — I  really  don't  know.     How  old  are  you? 


Is  it  ever  possible  to  take  the  greater  from  the  less? 

There  is  a  pretty  close  approach  to  it  when  the  conceit  is  taken  out  of 
the  "Freshmen." 


Conductor — Your  fare.  Miss. 

Junior  Girl — Oh,  really,  do  you  think  so? 


Johnny,  what  figure  of  speech  is  this,  "I  love  my  teacher?" 
Johnny — Sarcasm. 


Prof.  Imhoff — (Biscussing  organic  and  inorganic  Kingdoms) — "Now,  if 
I  should  shut  my  eye — so — and  drop  my  head — so — and  remain  perfectly 
still,  you  would  say  I  was  a  clod.  But  I  move,  I  leap.  Then  what  do  vou  call 
me?" 

Bright  Pupil — A  clodhopper,  sir. 
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